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THE CARRIERS OF THE 
NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY, 
To ITS PATRONS. 
January 3, 1827. 
On New-Yenr's day, if something new - 
Ie not presented to the view, 
Patrons may think they are neglected, 
And not sefiiciently respected. 
The Carriers, hence, of the Galaxy, 
Most humbly crave, that they may tax ye, 
Tn patience, for a little while, 
Hoping to make you kindly smile, 
While pondering well, ia white and black, 
This ASTROLOGIC ALMANACE : 
For the meridian calculated 
Of famed New-Englarmi, as “tis stated 

‘ By oar most sapient calculator ; 

But still will ecrve all round the Equator ; 
From either tropic to each pole, 
Throughout the extent of Symmes's hole, 
In every clime, in every nation, 

Without essential variation, 

Of horrid wars and fightings crue}, 

From Greeks and Turks down té% ducl ; 
From British ladia’s mortal fray, 
Down, down to Randolph versus Clay— 
Of direful murders, robberies, rapes, 
Swindlings and all that sort of scrapes— 
Of drought and food, earthquake and lightning, 
To saints, but more to sinners, frightening— 
Of masters and of cattle shows, 

L* Which better may be told in prose— 

( Of freedom's brightly dawning day, 

Shiuing o'er South America—— 

Of our own high-toned politics, 

In eighteen hundred twenty six— 

We leave to other bards to sing : 

Our song is tuned to loftier string. 

*Mid constellations-bright on high, 

Oar philosophic muse shall fly ; 

Progaostics from the nether heaven, 

For eighteen hundred twenty-seven, 

Shall bring, which all will true confess— 

Or we will own—we lose our guess. 

- We hbere might make our monthly tracks, 

Dull, as in other Almanacks:— - 

Tell that it is as preaching clear, 

Glad New-Year's day. will first appear ; 

A day of presents, mirth and revels— 

AM*harvest day for printers devils :— 

Tell that, in April, .folly’s toole, 

Wii! strive to make more “ April fools,” 
* Forgetting *tis a useless trade,— 

For fools enough are ready made ; 

And much the greater fool he is, 

Who quizzes, than whom he may quiz ;~- 

Tell how shymetaggers tune their tay, 

In praise of our New-England May ; 

Forgetting that Old-Engiand flowers 

Bloom a month earlier than ours ; 

Proving such verees ont of season, 

As much as void of sense and reason ; 

And that they ought to wait (ill June, 

Ere they their jews-harps thus attune. 

All such like facts we might have stated ; 

But finding we're anticipated, 

In Farmer’s Almanack and others, 

We yield to fathers and to brothers ; 

And come to matters miscellaneous, 

Whether domestic, or extraneous. 

Some misers, in this year, will die, 
O’er-whom assigns and heirs will sigh ; 
Shed tears, when placed as mourners chief,— 
Bat tears of joy, and not of grief. 

Some few will lay to heart, we guess, 
The breach of marriage ptomizes ; 

While more, conjoined in wedlock’s yoke, 
Wish promises, or necks, were broke. 

Some will be severed by divorces 

ef From their help-meets, for evil courses ;. 

Others will this escape, no doubt ; 
Because, forsooth, they're not found out. 
Some few, who shall attempt to climb 
Parnassian heights, in strains sublime, 
Will glean a few poetic flowers :— 

lore’ will weave Verse, as dull as ours. 
Of (hose, whose taste to tippling tends, 

- Nine will grow worse for one that mends. 
Of those, who are bent on gormandizing, 
{t will not be at all surprising, 

Mf apoplexy often takes one, 

Aud holds him teady for the sexton. 
Physicians true must still go snacks, 
‘In business, with the veriest quacks ; 
But who gain most we are not sure, 
Or those who kill, or those who cure. 
Of preachers many will be found, 
Who keep the same old beaten found, 
By creeds and catechisms taught ; 
Walk slowly, or but seldom trot ; 

In the same circle jogging sill, 

Like hoodwinked horse in cideremil!. 
Others, too fond of controversy, 

To their opponents show no mercy ; 
Bat, every day, and every hour, 

Will “bite each other and devour ꝓ 
Care not a cent what any may do, 

a a Who will believe in doctrines they do : 
| = Ae though Christianity were given 

To fit'for hell, and not for heaven. ~ 

Others all creeds will throw aside, 

And take the Bible for their guide, 

uo Man master, but the Friend, 






































‘Suffer on earth, then mount the sky, 
To teaches how to live and die. 
t lawyers mach will still be said ; 
both the living and the dead : 
™ this truth we place reliance— 
Yate as honest as their clients. 
Get etate’s ana nation’s legislators 
‘Wi fara some long winded praters, 
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‘Who deigned from Heaven's high throne descend, 


Beiag with thes prigate pay content, 
And titing all with speeches lengthy, 
Though neither pertinent, nor strengthy. 
(The word, at our last couplet’s.end, . 
Is just as propes, we coptend, 

.} Aa thet, with which we make it rhyme, 
Though not in ure, in “ olden time ;°* 
And hope Ncah Webster will be wary 
To adopt it in his dictionary.) 

Many their wits will lay a tax on, 

To electioneer for General Jackson, - 
Although by most "tis understood, 
They'll do their cause more harm than good. 
if managed. well are state affairs, . 
They'll Le as raving, as march hares, 

| Or Satan, when he sought occasion 

To bring a railing accusation. 

Heaven grant they may not tise to fury, 
And hang without or judge or jury; . 
Aad their opponents send to pot,: 

With Ambrister and Arbuthnot. 

Bat more to see, will patient wait, 

How Adams guides the helm of state, 
Not quick to censure, where no harm ir, 
Per fas aut nefas, ri ef armis. 

Millions of wonders wil! xppear, 
Which now you have not time to hear, 
That will make people grieve or laugh—— 
‘T would take the year to tell them half— 
So we break short off, in the middle, 
Like “ story of the bear and fiddle ;°° 
Leaving to patrons, kind and wise, 

To notice them, as they shall rize. - 
We do not calculate to grieve, 
Because our friends will nothing give : 
Nor do we much expect to laugh 

At a whole dollar, or a half ; 

For either would be such a wonder, 
That we must think there was some blunder. 
In medio tufissimus, 

Is motto good enough for us. 


CARRIER’S SONG. 


” To THE PARTONS 
or Taz 





January 3, 2627. 
Ye gentlemen of Boston, 
Who sit in easy chairs, 
Ab! little do you think . 
How the weary Carrier fares : 
When tempests beat, and hail and siect 
The gleomy skies deform, 
We sally out, in duty stout, 
And brave the winter's storm. 


This hospitable season 
Finds us with nought to give, 
* Unless, as Shylock saith, 
It. be that “whereon we live ;” 
Por words are our support 
In typographic dress— 
And we twist them into rhymes, 
That gratitude express. 


All health unto bis Honor ! 
May he never have the cramp, 
Who has reared as many marvels 
Ae Aladdin with his lamp: 
Not contented with a monyment 
In memory glone, 
He has built, like Caius Sestius, 
One, less durable, in store. 


Long fife te the subscribers ! 
Such especially as pay— 
May the “ open hand be filled” 
As the Highlander would say ; 
If our gain is to be meeted 
By the knowledge we diffuse, 
We shall be as gay as Greeks 
And as opulent as Jews. =~ 


The freedom of the Press! 
May it never be assailed, — 

Nor a villain walk as safe 
_As in honesty if mailed— 

But Editors will ferret him 
For_reasons plain and brief ; 
If you wish your bunt successful 
Set a rogue to catch a thief. 


*Tis‘the Carrier's Saturnalia, 
So we hit who e’er we can, 

Not aparing our superior, 
Be he tailor, boy, or man: 

For gold confers not honor, 
Nor is poverty disgrace, 

And the Carrier boy, though poor, 
Shews, te-day, a fearless facc. 


Tlic three professions Icarned, 
Uave our modified esteem ; 
And may they ever be, within, 
What, outwardly, they seem— 
May the Preacher's life and homi! 
Never be at war, ' 
And the beat be the policy 
Of Brothers at the bar. 
To Greece a splendid triumph ! 
“May the crescent not prevail, 
Wnie the Cross and Frecdom’s Banoer 
_ Are floating in the gale. 
Shades of orators and heroes! 
Look down upon the cause, 
That rescues your remains, 
From “ maguificent Bashaws,”. 
Friends and foes! alike, farewell ! 
Till another cireling year ; ~ 
And may its early dawn 
See the grateful Carrier bere. 


& 
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Again to wish you joy 
And lives beneficent and long, 
And again to win your smile, 


Though he buys it for a “Seng.” 
NOVELISTS AND DRAMATISTS. 
{Quarterly Review) - . 


There are few things in literary history more 
remarkable than the rapidity with which the mod- 
ern drama attained its highest exccllence, not in 
one cuvatry of Europe, but in every country 
where it can be said to heve at all approached 
perfection. Cervantes witnessed, in-his own 
youth, the eurta supeller and barbarous farces 
which he lived to see supplanted by the dramas 
of Lope de Vega ; and but a few years intervened 
between his death and the production of the mus- 
terpieces of Calderon. A transition quite as sud- 
‘| den carried the French from their monkish Mys- 
teries to Corneille and Moliere; anid here, at 
home, how few are the steps from Gammer Gur- 
ton’s Needle.to'Romeo and Joliet! The litera- 
ture of Sorunny Saat by itself ia nothing more 
strikingly than istory ; but as to this rt- 
ment, the general rule is exemplified in it also : 
for the first of its dramatic names remain the 
greatest teo. 
How happens it, that the decline of the drama, 
as a popular form of composition, has been 
— less rapid—certainiy not a whit less 
marked—than its early progress had been? How 
happens it, that, after the lapse of two centuries, 
the Spaniards still speak of nobody but Lope and 
Calderon—that the French with difficulty recog- 
nise even Voltaire as entitled to be placed by the 
side of the three great dramatists of the ago of 
Louis XIV.—and that we, though our imnagina- 
tive literature has produced in the interim so ma- 
2 illustrious writers, scarcely dream, when the 
nglish drama is mentioned, of any names but 
those of Shakespeare, Jonson, and their immediate 
followers; if, indeed, it may not be said that 
Shakspeare is to the English people, as a Poorle; 
at this moment himself alone the English drama ? 
.| The answer, we apprehend, must be found, 
chiefly, in the simple fact, that the drama is a 
form of composition originally intended and 
adapted for a state of society in which reading is 
not a general accomplishment of the people. It 
demands brevity of expression and concentra- 
tion of parts, as among ite first requisites ; it 
trusts much to the aid of apparatus; and much 
more to the ready imaginations of persons excit- 
ed during a brief space by external stimulants ; 
and, although it has been fortunate evough to be 
the vebicle of the very highest genius, and also 
of the very highest art that the annals of poetry 
have to display, it seems impossible not to adinit, 
that it hopes in vain to advance in power and 
popularity along with the growing intelligence of 
the people at-large. The dramatic masterpieces 
of Greece herself were all produced within the 
limite of almost a single age; and that by no 
menns the age in which there was the greatest 
number of Greck readers in the world. : 
The truth is, that reading is a source of enter- 
tainment which, putof the actual business of in- 
dividual life, hag no rival to fear. No one, that 
bas formed ang jatellectua! habige at all, can 
dance, or sing, or teok on dancers, or listen to 
singing for many hoyrs on end—nor is there any 
cultivated audience in the weerld.that would not, 
ifthe matter were put to a fair and fovest vote, 
acknowledge that three hours of the beat acted 
play areenough. But how rare a thing must a 
well acted play have at all times been? We 
much doubt if there ever was a theatrical per- 
formance to which really intelligent - persons 
could attend throughout, without deriving from 
the exbibition almost as much of pain as of plea- 
sure; toast assuredly we have witnessed none 
such ia our own times. Highly educated minis, 
thoroughly acquainted with the masterpieces of 
dramatic art by means of reeding, do indeed ac- 
quire the tact of conducting themselves at the 
play very much as they do at the opera ; that is, 
of attending to the Kemble, Young, or Kean, 
who happens to have a part in the piece—for how 
seldom does it occur that more than one really 
good performer figures on the same occasion ?— 
and thinking of any thing rather than the stage 
before them, when the solitary star happens not 
to illuminate its boards. But this compromise is 
only for those who have leisure td he luxurious ; 
luxury is, we fear, sellom indulged in long 
4 without the approaches of indifference. ‘Those, 
on the other hand, who do not see plays continu- 
ally, are, however well educated, unable to with- 
deaw themselves without a strong effort from the 
exhibition which tortures while it fascinates. 
They are the slaves of the eye and the ear ; the 
glare and the noise compel attention ; and the 
unhappy spectator, so far from being able to ad- 
mire the Ouhello without thinking at all-of the 
dowdy Desilemona or «isimal Lago. who holds col- 
lequy with him, must be disgusted with a fixed 
observation of these subordinates, even whén 
they have the stage to themselves and their 
wooden kindred. Of the numberiess intelligent 
admirers of Shakspeare now in England, low 
small e proportion have ever ecen a single play 
of bis even tolerably performed! But what must 
be said as to — 4 ——— * oo. 
teeme, year after year, with myriads of copies o 
his works, collected and singly—so cheap, that 
Macheth costs less than the Babes in the Wood 
would huve done halfa century ago, and yet exe- 
cuted with av accuracy and ever an — that 
might satisfy the most critical eye! Wearenow 
a nation: na a bye so than any 
other people in rope—and that, we strongly 
| suspect, is the principal reason why the theatre is 
more neglected among us than any where else. 
We read Shakspeare; we stare at Aladdin, or 
laugh at Paul Pry, but we have no new dramas— 
and every year a whole library of new novels and 
romances. 





: py a a semper ly nag inn Sp pl 
ing our vices has been tru 
novelists — since Fielding, ee and Sterne 
r graphie delineations. 
and his brother moralists had been to a. Y 
age, and what the Wychcrleys and Vanburghs 
ed. not heen to another. They have been suc- 
ceeded by a long tiag of writers in the same walk, 
‘vastly inforio r for pom ar henge apr 
byt : ng inSnitely greater power over 
his qwt day, than ony atist at henanpens- 
ed among us within T Pinte the hundred dogs s 
britliaat 
the dramatized lampoon. Ever when the same 
writer has.tried both walks. with success, it is 
easy to sce in which success has been best re- 
warded. What isthe Good-natured man to the 











































































in the bands of our: 


usurpation of Foote. the hundred of 


| Vicar of Wakefield 2—Not very much more than 


Bom Thumb is to Tom Jones. 

rom the appearance of Gil Blas downward, 
in like manner, though the spectacle has always 
been a favorite amusement in Paris, the inanners 


and the mind of the Freach people through all | New-York against the encroachment of these 


their various changes, their intrigues, their en- 
thusiasm, their profligacy, their devotion, their 
infidelity, and their reviving fanaticism, all have 
been depicted by their novelists to infinitely more 
purpose ancl effect than hy theirdramatists. Tho 
Imaginative works that hate most powerfully re- 
flected, most powerfully influenced the national 
mind, have been of thia class. The Nouvelle He- 
loise alone is better and worse than a myriad of 
their dramas. Candide and tho Princess of 
Babylon did more for Voltuire’s cnds than all his 
Theatre. , 
If courtly patronage could have made any stage 
rish pre-eminently, it Must have done so in 
modern Germany ; yet even there the attempt 
has been unsuccessful. Werter and Wilhelin 
Meister have had infinitely more influence on the 
public mind of that country than all’ Goethe's 
dramatic works put together—uatless, perhape, 
we must except the Faust, which is, after all, 
much moreof » romance than adrama. The 
strong tendency of the time is seen in Schiller | 
alao: his Wallenstein, by far the most powerful 
and effective of his dramatic works, is in reality 
a hiatorical romance—it is a whole history in the 
form of scenes—a tragedy, or rather a tragic 
tale, in three plays. The often satirized stage-di- 
rections of the German theatre are well worthy 
of consideration in the same point of view. ‘Those 
minuts and elaborate instructions asto the luoks, 
attitudes, tones, and inflociions of the dramatis 
persone—what do they attest but # eystematic 
struggle to bring the dramatic forny more nearly 
to the level of the novel as regards the reader ? 
Perhaps the same thing may be said of those cu- 
rious abstracts of character which Ben Jonson 
was fond of prefixing to his comedies; aud in- 
deed, the materials of his draunas, and the whole 
character of his talents, were, we think, much 
better adapted for the modern form of composi- 
tion than for that in which he would fein: have 
rivalled hia masters of the ancient world. Had 
Jonson written novels, his peculiur fancy for the 
delineation of mere oddities might have been 
gratified to the utmost extent, without producing 
any of those unfortunate effects which it undeni- 
ably has had on him usa dramatist. We can 
scarcely imagine a work more likely to have taken 


its place among the first favorites of the world 


than a novel, in which the humors of the Buba- 
dily, Tom Otters, Ursulas, &c. &c. should have 
been opposed, with the constructive ekill of an- 
other Epicens, to the display of that profound 
mastery ef passion which all must recogaize in 
the principal scenes of the Catiline. “ ‘The Fur- 
tunes of Nigel” may be considered as au attempt 
to do what it is a thousand pities that Ben Junson 
should have left undone. 

Cumberland, determined to make the History 
of his Foundling as like ‘Som Jones as possible, 
prefixes critical chapters to tho differeut séctions 
of Henry, and discusses iu them, in au agreeable 
enough styl-, many epeculative questivus con- 
nected with the literature of the novel—assuming 
throughout that it requires precisely the same 
talents as the drama. Sir Walter Scott, on the 
other hand, in writing the lives of so many nov- 
Clists, is competied to the extraordinary 
numbers of instances in which the same men have 
tried both departments, and, producing little or 
no effect in the one, attained, nevertheless, the 
very highest excellence in the othcr--and he 
draws the general conclusion that might be an- 
ticipated. Cervantes struggled bard fur dramatic 
fame and fuiled ; we believe none of his pieces 
ever engaged any considerable share of populari- 
ty except one or two mere interludes. LeSage 
supported. his family half his lifetime by writing 
comic operas for the Foire ;_ and he tried, besidee, 
over and over ngain the regular comedy—yet, 
who remembers that the author of Gil Bins was 
a dramatist? Fielding. is a third example; of 
his numerous dramatic efforts all have perished 
but Tom Thumb ;—and S.nollett is a fourth ; for 
he, too, tried in vain first tragedy, then opera, and 
lastly comedy ; or rather, as might be expected 
from the turnof his mind, something hovering 
betwecn comedy and farce. In short, the only 
English exception is to be found ia Goldsmith, 
who has certainly produced both a standard nov- 
el and a standard play ; for Cumberland has not, 
after all, succeeded in either walk, so as to entitle 
hiu:to a place among our classics. His best nov- 
els aud his best comedies may be admitted to be 
much on the sane level ; but our difficulty is not 
to find the man who can imitate two masters 
‘cleverly, but the master himself, who can equally 
show himeelf the master in two separate walks : 
And perhaps it would be too inuch to say, that 
we have found this even in Goldsmith; for a 
writer may be both an original and a delightful 
one, without meriting a place in the highest rank; 
and, admirable as Goldsmith’s productions are, 
who thinks of naming. him asa dramatist with 
Sheridan, or as a novelist with that Sterne,whom 
he, Dr. Gokismith, pronounced to be “a heavy 
fellow >” 





(From the New York National Advocate.) 

Taz Gaanp Juncr versus Every Taixc. We 
have often admitted te a considerable extent the 
feeling of wonderment into our minds, at bebold- 
ing the strong and settled opposition which the 
Judge of Israel appears to entertain towards the 
universal Yankee nation. Why it is that such a 
sober character should manifest such dislike to 
the equally sober character of the Yankee, is 
* than we * tell, U was 2* —— day 

t every republican press in the state whi 
made objections to his ed politics on the sub- 
jest of Mr. Clinton, was sneered at asa Yankee 
press, and only fit for propagating Yankee feel- 


ithin the last two years the Judge of Sersel 
appears to have adopted notions of such a pecu- 
liar aature that he is scarcely recognized by bis 
old friends. At that time he wascalling together 
the ancieut people from various quarters of the 
earth, for the of forming a comfortable 
little commanity on the delicious spot of Geand 
Island, which is watered, not with milk and~mo- 
lasses, but with the dews of the Grand Niagara. 
What was the object of choosing sucha place 
was not disti known at the period,. but time 
andevents have thrown light upon the metter. 
His late antipathy to the Yankees, united with 
his Grand Island Project, must have arisen from 
the same motives. industry, the i igence, 
and the untiring perseverance of the Yankee 
lation, must have alarmed him over much. 

e must have wished to raise s new nation in 



























Grand Island, to that he could present a & atrong 
front” on the fu encroachments of the rest- 
less New-Englunders. . 
The far-famed governor of Grand Island 
taken upon hiwsclf the office of Protector 





who claim adescent from the Pitgrime. 
Wonderſul man! Every device *— hee 
been adopted to effect his object. . ueatral 
politics have been invented to answer the 
greatend. He hus even taken under his 
protection the pugilists of the E 

No doubt he uicans to box every Yankee out of 
tis city and state, aud box every refrastery.dem- 
ocrat into his neutral party. Ina short time we 
may expect to see him commenci 
tions upon the good old demoeracy 
He will call his pugilistic ai about him, 
aud order them to assume the at of offence. 
In a moment will every arm be elevated in etyle,. 
ala Fuller. “Did you, Mr. Plainsailing, vote for 
Rochester and the regular tleket ?” .*- Most ae- 
suredly l «lid.” “Then,” will the Judge of Isract 
say, “ Billy, my boy, let dy at his bread basket.” 
“ Did you, Uans Honesty, neglees 
of neutrality 7” “ Yeu, to be sure J did,” w 
republican reply. “Give him un ous-end-outer, 
says the Judge, and forthwith it is done. 


——— 


— — 
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n this menner uo doubt the J offeceeline — 
tends to box ali the Yankees out of the eity and 
the state, and all the regular re imo « 


neutral oncs. Whether he can anece 
show. But are we not all ina 

tion? QOuly Jook at the face of the anew neutral 
party ! Theo Judge of Jsrae!, Colonel of 


wif 
situe- 


hiladelphia, Orator Emmons of his per- 
ticular friend aud literary crony Mrs. Royal, to- 
gether with a little hody guard uf welt 


instructed in the English scienes ef defence and 
offence. With such an army of fista and fancy—— 
of such blows and Lullics—of such — 
military characters, what eun stand before them ? 
The first breaking of the ground ageinst the 
peacaable Yaukecs aud.the refractory “heehee 
was his late sermon on Unitarianism. This pious 

iscourse was merely a pulse feeler. His next 
dash into the middle of his: grand project, is that 
—* — ar ea —* on the Puritans. , 
published in the Enquirer eonday wnoruing- 
Not content with sending out a skirmiahieg force 
upon the efternnon of a Sabbath day to commence 
—— — the republican —— com- 
missions his private inarauding party U —— 
the very sanctuary where the funding the Pil- 
grims was celebrated by a few descendants of 
those worthy and pious men, It is of ne conse- 
quence if nearly half uf the population in this cit 
are either New-Englanders themselves, of their - 
immedinte descendants, they must remember that ( 
hencefurtls their orations are nut te be bat 
under lock and key, for. belwid.! the Judge of Is- 
rael has issued his buii of condemnation against. 
them all.” Me. Fessenden must no longe? meet: - : 
with his frientisin theie own church and tell them: © 
of their ancestors, tur lo! the Judge of Isguel wills 

uote, not Scripture, but Shakspeare against it. 8 
The laws of Kentucky, the slaves of South Caro-- 
lina, the Grand Jurora of Tennessee, the science 
of finance, the merits of players and pugilists, and 
the strains of the Italian opers; are all of them | 
topics only fit fur the Grand Judge 
friends, his associates, and assistants. No onc 
hag a right to touch them, and how Mr. Fesson- 
den came to tranagress, is More than we can say. 
If our eotemporary did not call into reqdisition a . 
purty of his pugilists to support Lim in: his cause, 
we can only attribute it to his humanity of tem- 
per, or perhaps his opinion that a paragraph 
would be sufficient to knock down such an orator 
as Mr. Feseenden. ; 

But have we not reached strauge times? Is 
not the good state of New-York in a pretty pic- 
kle ? Js not the republican party in a — 
predicament? and will not the Grand Judge 
fsrae) make the good New-Englanders skip like 
lambs, and scamper like she goats? They areto *° 
him the Ammozsites, Peresites, Hittites, and out 
of the Holy Land of New-York will the second 
Joshua drive them pell mcll, helter skelter, &e. 
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Tavra ran Licat ov Tax Minm There fe that 
agreement between truth and the miud, that is 
between light and the eye, which is the senseof plea- 
sure, of the purcet and most sublime - hed | 


surely, of all the creatures that have 
workmanship of Omnipotence, there is none so 

ing, eo refreshing, or rather so enlivening, as the Ji 
which is that that gives to all other 
tions ; that. lays open the bosom of the universe, 
shows the treasures of nature ; and, iu a word, gi 
op other 


i 
aire 


tunity to the enjoyment of all 





tis reported of a certain blind mas, that he yet 
knew when a candle was brought iste the reem, 1 
the sudden refreshment that he found caused by | a 
upon his spirits, Now give me leave to show thet . 
tsuth is as great a comforter to the soul. For whs® 
makes the etudious man prefer a book before a 
the rigours of contemplation aad retirements 
merry meetings and jolly company ? Tait 


hae not the same appetites with other - or 
he has no taste of picasure? No, 


cause a nobler pleasure has rendered 


i 


tH 


ones tasteless and contemptible. 
For is tire any delight to what reason 

finds when it pursues a conc] into ofl its 

quences, and sees truth grow out of anether, ¥ 

by degrees rive out —— evidence and : 

demonstration? Do you thiek the intent speca- 

lations of Archimedes were not iofiaitely mere pleas- 

ing than the carouses of Epieusus? Aad if the em- 

braces of natural truth be se to a phileso- 

pher, what must the di of 


worth 





[From the Liverpool — 
Rogers was told, the other day, that Mathews was 
Se, Oe ee age * Dear 
A country pe a thander 


per, last 
week, says, * several were tstlod ; bats fonts: * 
nately, no lives were lost Tu must be a blunder, 






nosetine Geis — — of 
ezactilude to a degree.” — 

It is related of George II. that, one i 
the | ot Gratton he said, * “yee : 
good ase like my Wile; — ¥ quarrel 
with themeives, they will not te do 
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“ous hope they shall enjoy hereafier,—that we 


"we could not believe but that we were in the 


piete™ thatcity which claims (and kas her claim 
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BOSTON. =~ & 
FRIDAY EVENING, JANUARY 5, 1827. 
=e 2 


THE NEW-YEAR—EDITORIAL MUSINGS. 
A Dream v'crteok die at my webirg hour 
This morn; and Dresmsthey say — 
— Whew all the v are exhale 
And some ~ a am Ged coniinues sleep.—Dryde. 


Ae wason the evening of the last day of that 
year which has just left us--the cvening, too, of 
that day, which religious custom as well as civil 
law has appropriated to rest from secular em- 
ployment, and to anticipations of that deathless 
repose which the wicked believe and the virtu- 

















beheld a picture formed aceording to the iugen- 
ious hypothesis*of Epicurus, and, for a time, 
*guch beautiful impression made our dream,” 


yhidet of the images thus created. Reminiscences 
-of timesiong past, und of friends, whose par- 
tiality speaks only from the grave, had occupied 
our thoughts, We remembered the period of 
jnfantine orphanage, the septennial term of un- 
propitious childhood which succeeded it, and the 
uneducated youth of labor preparatory to an en- 
trauce.on the stage of manhood. As the “ mina’s 
eye” reviewed the incidents of life, a sickening 
chill eame ever us, when we saw with what in- 
‘Wifference and negtect a human being is some- | 
times treated, who, withont money or patrons, | 
attempts to gether a share of the wealth, honors, | 
and comforts of the world; but then: again this 
cold disgust was succeeded by a glow of pride 
and satiefaction when we saw how sweet must 
be the enjoyment. of these riches and honors, 
when attained by the hand-of unassisted industry, 
and when they are the reward of ambitious but 
honest isidividual enterprize, and the energies of 
a mind determined to acquire respect in spite of 
indifference, unkindness, or oppasition. 
Indulgence in reflections of this nature ‘was 
unconsciously protracted to a late hour—till the 
lufty aspisings of nature softened into humbicr 
emotions, and we began to feel how. inconsistent 
with human happiness it is for one human being 
to be elated with the trifling advancement that 
. furtune «may give hint over another, and how 
foolish itis td be angry and fretful if one, made 
of the: same clay, looks col and peevish ; and 
we perceivod the utility of that philosophy, which 
tenches not merely that man shold ever be the 
triend of man, but that he also 


Should eye with tenderness all living forms, 
His teether-emmets and his sister-worms. 


The fading flame of our lamp indicated that 
the vil which fed it was nearly exhausted, and 
the coal on our grate began-to assume an ashy 
paloness, as it were to warn us that our ruminn- 
tions should terminate, and the library Le ex- 
changed for the bed-clhamber. Yet. we heeded 
not the. admonition ; but continued to watel, by 
turns, the expiring coal as its frosting of dusty 
brown sensibly increased, aud the feeble blaze of 
the lamp, which still fluttered and wavered on the 





wick, as if unwilling, like the vital spark of 


which it isthe emblem, to break from ‘its gross 
and ensthly fellowship, aud to be compounded 
with the more ethereal elements “ whereto. it is 
akin.” Atiength the Old South clock tolled the 
hour of twelve, the knell of the departed year. 
Before the solemn sound had ceased to vibrate 
on the ear, the lamp on the table had ceased to 


be a “ flaming minister,” its last lingering ray of 


brightness had vanished ; and we looked to be 
enveloped in gloom ‘and darkness ; but instead 
thereof a mild. aud gentle light seemed imper- 
ceptibly to dawn upon the walls, diffusing a 
radiance through the apartment, and communi- 
cating a correspondent degree of ‘cheerfulness to 
the intellectyal, and of vigor and clasticity to the 
*corporenl, faculties.. We were vo longer rapt in 
solitary contemplation of the past—the room was 
expanded and illuminated—its ceiling was 
azure, “ fretred with golden fires,” and its floor- 


ing was like the emerald carpet ofthe earth when’ 


spargicd with the silver drops that glitter in the 
beains of the morning sun—and we mingled with 
troops of joyful and happy beings, who exchanged 


‘with each other and with us, the salutations of a 


NEW YEAR. 


Mevey, and Treth, and hospitable Care, 

Aod kind ial Tenderness were there } é 
Aud Piety, with wishe: placed above, 

And sweetest Sympathy, and boundless Love. 


In the assembly, which scemed to be continually 
“Wicreasing, were persons of almost tvery age and 
condition, gud though many of them we had 
ucver seen till then, yet they approached us with 
the familiarity of old acquaintances and cordially 
reciprocated. the good wishes of the season. 
Theis uames, too, were recorded in a folio volume 
that lay before as, and accompanied severally by 
& testimonial of their approbation. There were 
grave and learved judges, piows and reverend 
preachers, wise and patriotic statesmen, liberal 
and honest lawyers, enterprising and upright 


merchants, intelligent and improving mechanics 


» sagacious and prudent farmers, sober and in- 


siustrious laborers: The aspiring youth, too, 
was iu the crowd, the respectable matron, and 
the nymph, “ whose soft smiles uncultured man 
subdue.” In the assembly were persons from 
almost every state in this happy Union. The 
hardy soa of the East, with principles as pure 
as the air he breuthes in his native forests, and a 
epitit of freedom as unyielding as the rocks which 
hind bis native shore ;—the Southron of more 
‘polished and courtly wenuers, of warmer and 
more agtive temperament, and in whore bosom 
the fire of liberty burus wish inexgoguishable 
flame ;—and the Western emigrant, whose 
character partakes of the generous wildness of 
‘his untrodden woods, the broad magnificence of 


‘his lakes, and the richpeas of his immeaS8urabje | 


savannas. An hundred greetings we seccived 


SAIN 


— — 


ty iwi 


2 


oe ry 
— 





2 — 












— ⸗⸗ — —- — 


* 


* 
7 






‘Tent. Rial huge : ity ue X * stee i 

45 ~ pare —— — "anno ‘ to nurses ¢ , ’ 
ber, were the salutations fromihe city founded | “3” e t — 

sata era) Up Aas fifty of Mad. de Genlis’s hun- 
and porate ied volumes wh fly ve resulted from its ad- 


ministration in the present instance. 





lelism of the streets may be ewnblematic of the 
uprightness of its citizens, though the right 
angles of their squares Gnd no corresponding 
corners in their hearts and hospitalities. Neith- 
er were the monumental city, and the enpital 
which bears the honored name of the father of 
his country, and others still further removed to 
Austral climes, without their representatives in 
our gay and smiling assembly ; vut Time would 
fuil ua, and Patience, that “ young and rose-lip- 
ped cherubim,” would grow faint and weary, 
were we to pursue this enumeration. 

OF the friends who thus appeared to offer theie 
felicitations, there were some who we know had 
hearts of oak,—henrtsthat had been brought to 
the:test and found faithful—heerts, which, though 
fraught with sensibility, are not of the species of 
the sensitive-plant, to shrink from the slightest 
touch of the hand of Adversity. Before we had 
shaken hands or exchanged salutations with half 
the assembly which thas surrounded us, we per- 
ceived that a tear would sometimes start from our 
eye, and more than once a friendly pressure of 
the hand caused a swelling in the bosom, which 
checked the audible expression of affection, that 
would have found its way to the lips but for this 
unmanly interclusion. As the friends who were 
most familiar, who resided in our own native 
New-England, and especially those whom we 
recognised as inhabitants of this munificent 
metropolis, gathered around us, and almost over- 
powered us with their good wishes, and other 
and more enduring testimonials of their kindness, 
we quite forgot the customary forms of speech, 
and our feelings gushed forth from the heart in 
these imperfect numbers. — 


O fair is the clime, where the cedar and pine . 

Are found of the hills of the free ad the brave, ‘ 
Where the Oak shades the “ Isad of my fathers and mirc,” 
And catries her Standard in pride o’er the wave. 
O know ye the valleys where Plenty abides ? 

The groves, where devout Contemplation retires ? 
The howers where Love in his glory presides, ° 
‘And where Beauty confesses what virtue im pires ? 


Tu the Land where we Tive—and the Yivers, that glide 
By her forests of brown and her meaduws of green, 
Behold on their banks and reflect in their tide 
More fortunate fields than Pactolus has seen— 

One stream,* like the youth of a stripling gay, 
Dances and glides in juy away— ⸗ 

Till it comes to the dash of the fall below, 
Asa youth.of pleasureto guilt and wo ~ 


Then, winding away, in the meaduivs green, 

Us current, gentle and slow, is seens - 
Like a man, when youth -has passed away,’ * 
Aad his heart is sad and his locks are grey. 

Anon it reflects, in its deep sefene, 

Skies of azure and banks of green, 

And the trees and the flowers, invested there, 

Shew a world benéath without sorrow of care. 

This gentle stream, where the innoccut lave, 

With ocean mingles its silver ware, 

And, spreading wide, in the friendly sea 

Is lost, as time in eternity. 
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But, jast where the kindred waves unite 
They reflect, in their bosom, a City bright, 
On whose summit proud is a temple seen, © * 
Like a circlet of gold on the brow of a queen. 

In its courts is Wisdom, with tresses grey, 

And Learning is there with steady ray, 
And Wit, and Humor, 2nd Courtesy fair ; 
And the Patriot's altar is burning there. . 
O long may that city of splendor stand, 
The fairest and best in this happy land ; 
O Wng may the son of the patriot sire 

_ Preside in ber halls and her sons inspire. i 
In ber bowers are all that is good and gay, 

And Flonor is there—like 2 “ pilgrim grey ;” 

’ And the lute, and the lyre, and the harp ere there, 
Sounding the praise of the brave and the fair. 
There Charity walks in a robe of white, 

And Malice shrivks from her holy light ; 
There Bounty scatters what Industry gains, 

. And Justice with Merey forever reigns. 

There Beauty is breathing her chastest sighs, 

And listens tu Love, with averted eyes 5 

But such eyes! to read hope ina page so fair, 
Overpays for an age of a lover's care. 

Of these eyes sobright in bower and hall, 

Should the elaquent <!ancé on our columns “fal!, 
We ask, as a hoon for our wishes kind, 

They may be to our faults and errors blind. 

* Charles River. ~ 


MADAME DE .GENLIS. 
The sixty-eighth number of the Quarterly 
Review, just published, contains a ‘severe ‘and 
caustic review of the Memoirs of this somewhat 
celebrate] female. Jt isknown that her auto- 
biography. bas been sometime before the public, 
both in its original French -and in an‘ Eoglish 
translation ; but probably few of our readérs are 
acquainted with its contents. We confess, we 


* 





ever shall is somewhat doubtful. All the. infor- 
mation respecting the work, therefore, which 
we may be supposed obligated to convey to our 
readers, must come through the Quarterly Re- 
view, which thus commences its gallant. atten- 
tions to a polite lady of the politest nation oa the 
earth. 

“The light which this lady has thrown upon 
every object ot which she glances is so admirably 


» | proportioned to it; her copy sets forth, with such 
commensurate egotism and levity, the’ profound 


— 


from which she was with dicubty expicserd 
When five years old she cut het tinad severely : | 
shortly alleswards she fi) into thetire, bus her 
face, as she takes care to tell us, was not injured. 
These accidents show etenacity of life granted 
only to those who are destined to mighty euds. 
Ateight years old she was taken to Paris, where 
she underwent the usual operations of her’ uge ; 
and was clad in the species of armour then jpe- 
culiar to females, whalebone bodices. 


by her mother, and principally conducted by 


have never-read a line of it, and whether we 


frivolity, the important littleness, the grandiio- 
quous emptiness of her original, that we never 
saw a painter and a model so harmonise togeth- 
er; and we must confess that as moch of the 
eighteenth century and the French revolution as 
she describes, seems to have existed but for her 
pencil, and her pencil for it. Happy the leaders 
of the Greeian bands who had Homer for their 
bard ! but happier far the chieftains of Parisian 
futility, fur their feats are embalmed by a Genlis. 

re we give an nceount of the work, we 
must'say something of the author. She was born 
neat Autun in Burgundy, on the 23th Junuary, 
1746; but so weak that she could not te com- 
mitted to swadddiing clothes. She was conse- 
quently pinned up in a bag of feathers, and thus 
laid to’ repose in a great acm-chair. But ber 
‘existence was soon threatened by M. le Bailli du 
village, who came to pay hiecompliments on the 


on the easy cushion, never suspecting it to con- 
tain no precious adeposite. She then suffered 


happy oceasion, and was geing to seat himself 
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She in- 
forms us, that her education was much neglected 


waiting-maidls, whose chief instruction consiste:| 
in ghost stories. 

, Among the oecupations of our author in her 
youth, the favourite pursuit seems to have been 
the comedian’s art, and to thisshe has heen con- 
stant through life. Another much relished em- 
ployment was that of instructing others ; and 
this taste also adheres to her to the last ; for, ata 
very advanced period,we shall find ber regretting 
that she had not been the governess of Madame 
de Stael. . 

We do not reach the fortieth pnge of the first 
of our eight volumes, before a large »portion of 
Mad. de Genlis’s propensities have unveiled 
theinselves ;—a self-adulation never seen before 
in any human anthor ; a complacency fur which 
nothing is too great or too little; which has a 
craving alike for flattery of every kind, although 
it digests the most fulaome the mast casily.  Al- 
ready have we been told wu hundred times of her 
talents, and of the compliments which ber apti- 
tude fur music, singing, acting, her heroism, her 
agility, &c. &c. &c. procured her: aud more 
than otice sho glances at the beauty of that fuce 
and hair which are so often to be lauded in the’ 
sequel, As sueli are the most striking features 


concerned, we must, before we proceed further, 
extract a few apeciinens—although we have as 
little hope of giving an adequate idea of Madame 
de Genlis’s vanity by quotations, as of represent- 
ing a Swiss avalanche by means of Professor 
Leslie’s frigorific apparatus.” ih 


» ‘The reviewer, after quoting sundry passages t 

sustain hischarge of vanity, and stating in his 
own language, some of the wonderfull sights that 
Madame de Geulis had. witnessed, adds— ; 


All the passages that we have been giving 
are to be found before three-fourths of the work 
are accomplished ; and we can assure the reader 
that we have spared him nine-tenths of the ex- 
amples which we might have produced. It is 
quite impossible, by extracts, togive the spirit of 
vanity which pervades tle whole performance. 
Every thought, word, every turn of expression is 
replete with it; neither is there a single subject 
on which it is not exorbitant. . She recounts 
every compliment that ever was paid to her in 
prose.or in verse ; and gives whole pages of nie- 
erable hymns merely because they were. com- 
peeed in her honor, We cannot atop to give 
specimens of these: but with the exception of a 
very few indeed, not a line is quoted that is not 
below contempt. No beings vnonenrst: sre less 
endowed with poetic fire than the drawing -7oem 
versifiers of France ;\ and had this celebrated 
lady a particle of the modesty of which she 
bousts, or of the critical delicacy which she 
claims, she would have blushed at the incense, 
anil condemned the authors to perpetual obscuri- 
ty. A few changes rung upon the combinations 
of mythology, lines cut in any number of sylla- 
bles, with a jingle at theend ofeach, and a blunt- 
ed. point” or “threadbare epigram to close the 
couplet, constitute a poet in the unimaginative 
circles of the French eapital.” 


fuffacku 


At the age: trine of emanation aud tmmanation, as part of the 
of eighteen months she threw herself into a pond, | great soul of the universe ; and this doctrine he 
“f teéces through Persia, Egypt, Arabia, Hindos- 
tan, and Greece, in all of which countries it was 
believed that the soul was immortal; but that, 
after the present life, it was resorbed into the 
great soulof the world, or aho creative spirit. 
Pythagoras,—though he admitted that the son! 
had, for a certain period, an individual being, 
sometimes involved in a cloudy vehicle and sleep- 
ing in the regions of the dead, and sometimes 
sent back to inhabit some other body, either brute 
or human,—conceived also that, at length, it 


ence in its essential fruition. 


est and most elevated devotional poetry that the 


of the performance, in as fur as she herself ia | 
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would return to the cternal source from which it 
had iasued, and for ever lose all personal exist- 
Lorenzo de Medici 
was warmly attached to this sublime mysticism, 
and made it a foundation for some of the sweet- 


world possesses. From hismaguificent Address 
to the Supreme Being, Dr. Gould has quoted two 
stanzas in a translation of his own, which no one 
can read without regretting that he had not given 
a more ample specimen. . 
Father Supreme! O tet me climb 
That sacred seat, and mark seblime 

Th’ essential fount of life and love ; 
Fount, wheuce each gond, each pleasure flows. 
O, to my view thyself disclose ! 
The radiant heaven thy presence throws ! 

O, lose me in the light above. 


Flee, flee, ye mists! let earth depart : 
Raise me, and show me what thou art, 
Great sum and centre of the soul ! 
To thee each thought, in silence, tends ; . 
To thee the saint, in prayer, ascends; 
Thou art the source, the guide, the goal ; 
The whole is thine, and thou the whole. 


VISIT TQ MOUNT VERNON. 
. Washiggten, Dec. 26, 1826. 
A visit to Mount Vernon was a pilgrimage | had 
long wished to make, but never expected to have it 
in my power, at least, so pleasantly as ! have made it. 
On the evening of the 22d of this month I was in com- 
pany with some of onr New-England men, and others, 
trom the’ North, and the subject of conversation turn- 
ed upon our pilgrim-fathers who had landed upon the 
bleak and inhospitable shores of Plymouth at this in- 
clement season of the year; their hardihood, their 
trials, their meek forbearance, their Jove of learning, 
and their reliance on God,came all to our minds with 
that intensity which distance often enhances in the 
minds of those who love their birthplace. Not oaly 
the dark, but the brighter side was in view. Our 
towns and cities with theit pleasant dwellings, and 
their palaces, and temples of worship, and of human 
learning,arose also to our récollectione: The mighty 
dead and the graves in which. their ashes rest were 
not forgotten. In this frame.of mind, excited by re- 
membering the Jay,—I was retiring to rest when I re- 
ceived from a professor of Capt. Partridge’s tnstitu- 
tion an invitation to attend them on an excursion to 
Mount Vernon. This! readily accepted, when I un- 
derstood that every arrangement had been made to 
facilitate the journey. A steam-boat had been char- 
tered—Judge Washington had been Consulted—and 
all things were in a happy train. On the morning of 
the 23d, at half past nine o'clock, we embarked, from 
the bridge which spans the Potomac at. Washington, 








The reviewer proceeds to an entimeration of 
the lady’s “ exploits,” most of which are pre- 
sented in quotations of the original. All these 
we must pass over for the present, and cloge our 
notice with one more extract. : 


‘* In all that we have been quoting, it is diffi- 
cult to find any trace of the lifeor writings of a 
literary character; or tosuspect thut the:author 
cited is the most voluininous female novelist of 
this, or perhaps of any age ; that she stands high 
awong the ladies of her country who have’ en- 
viched it by their imagination ; and that that 
country claims pre-eminence in all that is refined 
and: graceful.in intellect. Certainly, did the 
biographer not take most special care to make 
us nequainted with her various labors, aiul · to let 
us know the value. which the public set apon 
them, we never should have guessed that shc-had 
composed the “ Theatre WEdacation,?. “les 
Veoux temeraires,” “les Chevaliers du Cigne,” 
&c. &c.—that she had ever produced any thing 
which could outlive the honr that gave it being. 

That—exeept in her Memoirs—Madame de 
Genlis is a novelist of great fire and animation, 
of considerable truth and invention—that she 
has the talent of carrying her readers with inter- 
_em through her pages—is ‘most certain. Certain 
itisthat whatever she paints of human. actions 
and passions, she paints with minuteness and ac- 
-| curacy ;and that, in all the details of deseription, 
she is exact and exuberant. But praise ends 
here. We must not look for merit of a higher 
order in any of her productions. We .must not 
expect to find her creating new forms, transfus- 
ing souls iuto bodies that become animated by 
her touch, of taking any of the large views of 
nature which bespeak true genius. Jo the small- 
er intellectual faculties, aa the perception of 
facts, the arrangement of incidents—in all that 
is necessary to catch some happy glimpse of 
mannera-—she is eminently rich ;. but not in 
those which compare, combine, and follow up 
the greater relations that join effects tn causes. 
If we may be allowed thus to express ourselves, 
we..shoukl say Madane de Genlie has a very 
large portion of a very snmuull mind, and that por- 
tion -is {particularly active. Her intellectual 
arsenal is bouadiessly stored with sparrow-ahot.” 





THE SOUL. 

The duration of the soul’s existence is @ ques- 
tion of more consequence to thuse who hare a 
soul, than that of its nature or essence. ‘Dr. Good, 
in one of his Lectures asks, Is the soul immortal ? 
Is capable of a separate existence? Does it 
perish with the body as a part of it ? Or, if a dis- 
tinet principle, does it vanish into nothingness as 
soon as the separation takes place ? What does 
philosophy offer on the subject? To this ast 
interrogation, the reply is es humilisting to the 
ptide of man as it is unsatisfactory to. his hopes 
and fears; and the author alluded to, answers 
“vanity of vanities, and nothing more ; utter 








Alloved) to be’ the Queen of he Weatery Con- 
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fresh dangers trom her nurse ; and was fed en- 
‘tircly upon panada composed of rye bread 


for Mount Vernon. Capt. P., his Professors and Ca- 
dets,a corps of Cadets under Capt. Cobh from:George- 
town,—(this seminary has lately been established) — 
the Hon. Samuel Smith, Col. Roberdean, Col. Jones, 
Adjutant General of U. 8S. army, and Mr. Weems, a 
member of Congress, with myself and a few others, 
made up the party. At Fort Washington on the Ma- 
tyland shore, we stopped and took in Col. Armistead 
and Capt. Child, and from thence proceeded to Mount 
Vernon. This was the firet time 1. was ever on the 
Potomac. The etream is broad and the waters smooth 
and safe. I had'often heard of the immense number 
of canvass-back ducks on this riyer, but now I could 
hear testimony to flocks sporting on this stream, con- 
taining countless thousands of those exquisite birds. 
+ The fiocks as they floated the stream, or arose at 
some disturbance among them, were frequently an 
half mile or more in length, and nearly as much in 
width. At Fort’ Washington there is a fine prospect 
of the Potomac, extending towards Washington six- 
teen miles and down the current nearly as far. No 
prospect | have ever, seen exceeds this in beauty asa 
mere water prospect. At about half past twelve o’- 
clock we landed at Mount Vernon. This manor is on 
the right bank of the river twenty miles from the seat 
of Government, bnt the distance does not seem 20 
much, asthe Capital is constantly in view the whole 
voyage from the Federal city to this place. On reach- 
ing Mount Vernon the Cadets landed and went to the 
brow of the hill to form into companies. While this 
ceremony was taking place, Col. Jones and myself 
and others approached the mansion-house, viewing 
the premises as we wentalong. Judge Washington 
received us all with gréat cordiality, and in the man- 
ner of a well-bred man. The Cadets were formed io 
columns of companies and marched to the mansion- 
house, and formed in line if front of it, and were then 
introduced to Judge Washington, who addressed the 
young gentlemen in a few affectionate words; then 
the Cadets were formed into a funeral procession, and 
with arms reversed marched to the tomb of the Father 
of hie country,—opening to the right and left they en- 
circled the enclosure and resting on ‘their arms re- 
versed, attended to an address from Gen. Samuel 
Smith, a senator of the United States from Maryland. 
He spake from the consecrated mound. It wasn fair, 
kind, patriotic, and honest. speech; te which J listened 
with bare-headed reverence. This beizg Spished,the 
corps fired three vollies over the tom’, and were then 
addressed by. Capt. Partrid=3 on the motivesof his 
visit to this plate, in their ‘company. ,, This address 
partook of his aaual character and good sevse. From 
the character and education of the Great Man who 


slept below, he ingeniously drew an argument in sup- 
port of hie own system of education. Previously to 























sutface of the ground. 
close to keep out the air, and the ground is eo dry 
that the coffins bore but few marks of decay. There 
is aslight picket fence around the cemetery, and the 
gtoued included san eblong equare, about iwealy 
} feet one way, and about sixtcen the other. 
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ighie abodt five fect, its length about twel 
ts af@ of rude free stone ; the arch is 
wala beck. lt ss .spots thamwhalh. seetedbe 
The door ig not sufficiently 


—= 


In thie 
enclosure there wae one eak of considerable size, and 
seventeen cedars of not a large growth. On the south- 
western side within a few feet of the fence are two 
fine oak trees of large growth, for that shore ; at the 
other end, which is the door of the tomb, are three 
beautiful oak teces. On the largest of these latter 
were hanging two clustera of Misletac, spreading into 
numerous branches. This tree was vigorous and full 
of life, although Icafless apd bare of fruit.« It wasthe 
first time I had ever seen this Druidical plant in (att 
growth. It was asgreea as the fame of him who slept 
beneath it, and l involuntarily extended my thoughts 
to the teee of Liberty, whose roots are to sink deeper 
and whose branches are to rise higher, and spread 
wider in the lapse of ages ; and on that I saw, in the 
thick-coming fancies of future years, the glory of 
Washingtin, hanging like this sacred herb ia eternal 
verdure, when every other leaf had fallen by the 
blast, or had Seen withered by the touch of time, 
The mansion-house of Washington stands about thirty 
feet higher on the bank than the tomb. The house 
is said to be about one hundred and seventy feet from 
the surface of the water—and commande an extensive 
prospect both up and down the Pots which is 
here about a mile aff one half wide. "It was former- 
ly an old fashioned square house with chimnies in the 


some very judicious remarks. ypon modem edueatiog, 
clearly showing that edycatjan,— fur she spoke of ber 
children, —bad been a subject of long cogsideration in 
her mind. 3 
Except Alexandria, there is no considesable settle- 
ment from the City of Washington to Mount. Versen. 
There is nothing of those ncw-bore villages whieh de- 
light the eye as you sail down the Penobscot.or Ken- 
nebeck, or those older towns and villages, which 
have for so many years been the admiration of the 
traveller as he stretched along the banks of the Mer- 
rimack and the Connecticut; when at epery levely 
meandering of the waters some ballowed spice arese to 
tell him that here were the abodes of intelligence, in- 
dustry, religion, and happiness. , On the banks of the 
Pctomac, in the very neighborhood of Mount Vernes, 
the game is plentifal; a day or two before my arrival, 
a gentleman of my acquaintance, with his brother in 
company, thot two fine deer in a morning's hant. 
The woods in many places ase ocasly as thick as when 








while the procession was forming to visit the tamb, © 
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centre, but there have been additions to each end. "4 spot 
On the upper end, Washington, while president, add - ES the 1 
ed a fine dining hall. The ceiling is lofty and the 1 shall 
windows of good size. The chimney piece ia this — speil 
room is of exquisitely fine white marble, and bears in — bat: 
bold relief a rural scene, sculptured by a master hand. re ofer 
On the right a plough boy is unharnessing hie horses ; " rule! 
the fatigue of the docile animals is Buely depicted ; in ot 
in the centre is a group of cows aud sheep going tothe cha 
farm yard, and on the left the internal affaires of the ehip 
cottage are exhibited. This was a present to Wash< fora 
ington, it is said, from Lafayette, In this room, with ~ mig' 
other paintings, hangs a likeness of Lawrence Wash- gins 
ington, uncle to the General, im: the..costume of a bie 1 
British officer. He served with Admiral Vernon in on | 
taking Porto Bello in 1739, and on his retusa to-pris mip 
vate life called his estate after, that hero. Ip the ast 
entry which runs through the bouse, | saw the key of oact 
the Bastile, which, with a print of the demolition of thi 
this famous prison, was presented to Washington pat 
by Lafayette. ‘This Bastile was, it is true, an ace oxi 
cursed edifice, but the Concicegerie was quite as hore and 
rible. The former hada few inmates by the orders of dati 
despotism, but the latter. was filled, in the reign of pot 
lerrer, by a thousand victims of blvod and: frenzy, a tal. 
There were also several busts of great value for- ay 
their exactness, about the house ; that of John Pawl at 
Jones has the reputation of being very good ; as.also xto 
one of Necker,but I was happy to see a bustof Wash. - bar 
ington himself, which confirmed me ip the opinien wie 
that Stuart’s portrait was true to nature—the great Mo 
muscles of the cheeks with the closeness of the lips as vee 
expretsed in Stuart’s Washington are ia this bust very flo 
striking. If 1 could venture to criticise in the slight: the 
est degree on that noble effort of art, Stuart's Wash- chi 
ington, it would be on the breadth of the forehead— ive 
but thie, probably, arises from the position in which he for 
wastaken. Several pictures.and priote were to be gre 
seen, but | had not time to cxaming them, eacept 6o mo 
cursorily, as not to be able to give you any correct no 
account of them. Nothing could exceed the urbanity bo 
of Judge Washington, which, | must confess, after ba 
what had been seen. in the papers last spring, | did oy 
not expect. He received every one with ease and ‘ 
courtesy, was communicative in giving explanations bo: 
of what we eaw, frequently unasked, and freely when tes 
interrogated. fre it, 
The trees are growing so thickly around the house of 
that you seem almost in the midst of a forest. Those -™ 
trees nearest the buildings are locusts, and appear, wi 
many of them, of the age of half a century, and: were do 
planted by Washington himself. The garden and op 
out-houses are near the mansion. house, and are now fa 
in good order, having been very considerably repaired bi 
within a few years past. The green-houses were. wed bi 
filled, and flourishing ; as yet, I presume, these had iu 
been no fire in them this season, bat it hae been cold sic 
enough since, there and here, to require it. Onk and dn 
cedar are the growth of the circumjacent wood lands. th 
The plantation now consists of four thousaud acres. 1 
Washington owned four thousand acres more, which ¥ 
were given to others of his family. The: soil is thin, ™ 
and I should thiuk rather ordinary in quality, and te 
considerably exhausted, as almost all the lands ia the G 
neighborhood seem to be. The house servants were bas 
tall, good looking blacks, in livery, and perfectly well < 
trained. Mrs. Washington, the wife of the Judge, Pp 
was indisposed, but | was introduced to a Mrs. Wash- a 
ton, a wife of ope of Judge Washington's nephews, a 
and to a Miss Washington, a daughter.of another. u 
The matron was quite conversible, and made to me, v 


this, the doorof the tomb was opened by Judge Wash- 
ington himself, who descended into the vault and de- 
signated the eoffins of the Genera] ard his Lady. The 








doubt and indecision—bope perpetually neatral- 
ized by fear.” Pe procgeds to state some of the | 


cemeterf contains many cther bodies besides these. 





The ranit ie made on the declivity cf the hill, ite in- 


Powhat1n’s hunters: killed these avimals with their 
arrows and wore their skins for. clothing. 
From the house J returned ogce more to the little 
mound which contained the sacred ashes of the Fath- | 
er of his conntz.. om the entside it wae plas apd " 
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humble, 


js a place in the city where eternal silence reigns 


the darkest vapours sefround the dead to hasten the 
progress cf dissolution. There had never been that 
irreverent ceremony theze, so often seen in cities, of 
_ breaking up a tomb, which means to send a grave-dig- 
get's assistant to demolish, at once, every half decay- 
ed coffin, and crowd the bones and rélicts which ten- 
anted them, into some hole in the wall. The com- 
mon law of the temb iv most cities is—that no ene 
must sleep in quict in his shroud bul thirteen years, 
before his place must be taken for some fresh corse. 
There the doors nevce turn on their hinges for a 
No ray of the sun is allewed to enter. 
No foot of kindred and friends travel the hallowed 


friendiy ‘visit. 






yet, withip it cantained nothing offensive in 
,asa charnel house gcuera‘ly does ; which 


—— se 8* 


of the country. 


those whore are devising liberal things for posterity. 


path. No tear trickles over the narrow house of L. 


death. If they are even visited it is when a fresh 
How much more clas- 
sical, sentimental, and religions are the mouuds which 
the children of the forest once built for the resting 
place of those they loved? Here, at the burial place 
of Washington, was no- monumental marble holding 
out in proud phrase the deeds and virtues of the 
mighty dead ; “no sculptured urn. or consecrated 
bust; noviab on which kindred genius had chis- 
elled his heart,and written the dictates of honest treth 
in letters of immortal light, but all was simple and 
natural, but not less affecting than mausoleums and 
sarcophagi. The gratitude ofthe nation ehould in- 
deed raise a monument to Washington lofty as the 
piliar of Trajan, aud full of the emblems of his civil 
and military. trophies as the- arch ef Vespasian ; but 
to the traveller to whom works of art are familiar, this 
plain grave I then bent over was a more delightful 
spot for contemplation tan the shade of a pyramid or 
When the full, green leaf 
shall cover the surrounding trees and th: flowers 
sprig from every turf,at euch a time, it would require 
but a emall portion of that imagination which has 
often been devoted to departed spirits, to people this 
solempgrave with the great coadjutors of Washington, 
in securing our liberties, and in formiug a national 
character. Knox with his generous burst of friend- 
ship and honorable feeling would meet the majestic 
form of his friend, and De Kalb and the * fiery Pole” 
might there too be‘seen—and Hamilton, who just be- 
gins to receive his meed of fame, all dignified by pub- 
bie virtues, would then.grow more eloquent than ever 
on the sabject of his country’s destinies ; and Ames, 
mingling in the throng in language as pure and bright 
as the fame which fell from Heaven on the accepted 
sactifice of Abel, would recount the deeds of the: wor- 
thics as they arose tohis view ; and the two last great 
patriots fo whom God vouchsafed the most wonderful 
exit from this world, might join the sainted group 
and mingle the accents of wisdom with the congratu- 
lations of love. If the poet could raise a spell of 
» potency in the green tree, surely something, by the 
tale a Blair or a Young, might be done in the 
J. broken, quivering -leaf, ready to fall 
ext breeze, sear, yellow, and dead, to the 
ground—the naked branches extending themselves 
barren and sapless tothe biast of wintry time, is only 
a lesson-of natute on the decay and dissolution of the 
mortal body, , Spring shall come, for seed and har- 
vest, saith the Lord, shall never fail, and leaves and 
flowers and fruit shallreturn. Shall the sleep of death 
then be eternal? No; man shall go down to the 
chambers of death in hope and relying on the prom- 
I.will not ask pardon 
for this digression, for he who could stand on the 
gtave of Washington, or enter the cemetery where 
moulders his clay, without emotions or reflections, has 
There may be those a- 
bove all mortal-feeling, wrapt up in philosophic mail, 
- but, my soul, | charge thee, to come not into their 


corse Comes to rcet with them. 


the summit of a column. 








at 


ises of. Gad, arise in glory. 


no touch of nature. in him. 


sanctuary or bold communion with them. 


About half past three o'clock we went on board the 
boat, but on receiving an invitation from Co!. Armis- 
tead to spend the night at Fort Washington | acceated 
it, and with Col. Jones and Col. Roberdeau partook 
He introduced 
me, for the others were inmates in the family, ‘to his 
wife, a woman of good sense and distinguished for her 
domestic virtues, and also to his niece, the fairest 
specimen of Virginia beauty I have yet seen; play- 
ful, witty, musical, and well read, she seemed to 
throw a chafm around her which marked all, an1 
barmed none, for she was too good to injure the feel- 
She had rcceived wrong impres- 
sions of Eastern coldness of heart and sterility of 
iniagination, which 1 endeavored to-remove with all 
the arguments I could offer, but how far I succeeded 
Col. Armistead is. a sensible, 
well educated man, and in addition, which I hope is 
The in- 
telligence, polileness, and popularity. of Adjutant- 
Genera] Jones is well known to:those who have visit- 
ed Washington;: Col. Roberdcau is of the Engincer 
He is 
precisely whata solater should be in his manners, ac- 
commodating to all grades. He scems by memory 
and active life to be a sort of connecting link between 
the old school and the new. He was intimate with 
_ Washington, Hamilton, and Knox, and knows every 
officer who served in the’ last war, or who is in com- 
mission now. It is the fate of the traveller to. find 

those who instract him, delight him, and then part 
from them forever. 1 hope this will not be the case 
with those I met at this:time—I shall be happy to 
mcet.themagain., We came from the Fort to Alexan- 
drix-terthe Commandant's barge, and from theice we 
took acarriage for Wathington. Thus passed three 


of the elegant hospitality of our host. 


ings of amy one. 


Tam unable to say. 


not rare in the army, is alsoa religious man. 


Corps, and has been many years in the army. 


interesting days of my life. . 


I will finish up all that belongs to the ‘ Cypress 
thad. at once. I had theught to have found some- 
thing of elegance and taste in the burying ground that 
Congress had selected in which to entomb their dead. 
There are the monuments of two Vice Presidents in 
very good style, and about twenty plain-stones mark- 
ing the-repose of the remains of those who were mem- 
bers of Congress at their decease. The day of the 
artsis coming, and when it arrives these things will 
be done in another way. In looking from this place, 
to our city, I rejoice in its improvements, in its private 
and public edifices for use, comfort, and ornament, 
and all that a people can,or ought to be proud of—but 

lor myselt-l took more pleasure in reading the petition 
ivan, Ticknor, asd others, to erect a monument 
overUhe-aches of the parents of Benjamig Franklin 
than in any other matter which has reacbed me sigce 


of 





[For she New-Enzlead Galaty.} 


the, ? 


I will, however, relate only one, 


the sume privilege 
_brivil c on 
cence a-piece would suffice in all conscience. 


lie. Within his reach, and 


happened in my absence. 


four. 


received it, and used it, I had nothin 
pay for it, which I continue todo. 


in all conscience. 


_ INTERESTING OCCURRENCES OF THE WEEK. 
DeparTores. 


the good oll yroverb, out of sight, out of mind. 


Bank. 


that the Cat was pigeon-livered. 


dred and twenty-seven. 


be mustered. - 


: Brrsus. 
deliverg:] on Wednesday, of a ‘mammoth . . 
speech. 
weight not ascertained. 





Literary Gem. 





nirs, Memorials, and Christmas Offerings. 


Ma. Epivon, — The remarks, in your last pa- 
per upon the completion of the ninth volume of 
ew-Englund Galaxy, remind me of “ two 

or three reminiscences which may athuse you.” 
‘because other 

“ subscribers who have continued with you 
through evil and through good report,” may claim 
in which case one reminis- 


A very respectable ‘orthodox clergyman of this 
city, has been in the habit of visiting my wife 
on ane of these visits your Galaxy happened to} 
’ he was exceedingly | 
troubled at the sight thereof; he lamented that 
such a vile paper should find readers in a Chris- 
tian community, and declared it to, be a very 
wicked paper—very—&c. &c.&c. Ilad I been 
present, I should, haye ventured to ask his 
opinion concerning the truth of that old maxim, 
viz. ‘Swhether the receiver was as bad as the thief,” 
(which I never believed) but these visits always 
The reverend gentle- 
man urged my good woman to take the Recorder 
which Ne zealously recommended, said he would 
take the trouble toorder it, &c., and she consent- 
ed. There is so much appatent disinterested- 
negs.and sincerity in some orthodox faces, that 
they will succeed with the women thrce times in 
1 was therefore a subscriber to the Re- 
corder furthwith, although I didnot know it for 
some time; I thought the carrier had made a- 
mistake or that it was soine times sent to the in- 
corrigible gratis ; and as old newspapers always 
come handy, J said nothing about it—in the full- 
ness of time, however, I was presented with a bill 
for the same—whieh I would fuin have avoidec 
on the ground that I did not order it—but havifig’ 
to do but 
n he Gulaaæy 
and the Recorder, now come regularly in side by 
side, and we have revivals and theatricals—hope- 
ful accounts, and missionary exploits—and_fear- 
less discussions of “ thingsin general.” Itis well 
to have an assortment, for noone is obliged to 
crowd his stomach from every dish which may 
happen to come upon the table, and if any of the 
circle prefer milk and water let them be gratified 


Your neighbor ofthe Recorder ought, however, 
to thank his stars that the’reverend clergy are 
willing to voluvtecr to put money in his pocket. 

Some of my best friends have also said many 
-sad things about your Galaxy, and have repeated- 
ly endeavored to discourage me from taking it— 
but latterly, they have omitted to annoy me by 
their friendly interference, and I too begin to 
think that [ have outlived the itching inclinations 
of meddlesome friends, which prognosticates a 
happy new year for me, asfhope it will be to 
you, for health, prosperity, aud Free Inequsay. 

SEE 


Ararvazs. ‘The year one thousand eight hun- 
His entrance, like the 
depagture of his predecessor, was attended with 
a snow-storm, and it followed go-haed upon that 
event, that it may truly be said, he pushed his 
fore-runner from his stool. . The present year had 
hardly taken bis chair before his érrival was.cele- 
brated by all the’ printer's devils, lamp-lighters, 
watchmen, boot-blacks, and boot-jacks, that could 


my departure, except the health and. prosperity of my). 
friends. Let them preeerve what Franklin wrote in| 
the perfection of common sense, but tell themalee, 

for they afe capable of the task, to engrave; in taste, ‘ 
in strength, and ‘in fire, the chatacter of Franklin 

himself, On the reverse, make History subservient’ 
to truth in tracing some.pf the most remarkable annals 

Franklia gave medals to boys to 
stimulate them to exertion ¢ why should not the high- 

minded and the liberal, im the present state of our | 
country, give rewards to those who may annually pro- 
duce the best scrap of history or the best specimen of 
biography ? The very rejected attempts would make 
excellent materials for the {uture biographer or bis- 
torian. The attempt is worthy the consideration of 


The year one thousand eight 
hundred and twenty-six, left this place at 12 
o'clock on Sunday night last, in the midst of a vi- 
olent storm of snow. Very few persons can tell 
where this venerable personage has gone, and 
he has hardly been mentioned in the fashionable 
or busy circles since his departuré—a proof of 


— The Cat'from the pediment of the U.S. 
It is not known in what manner this de- 
_parture was effected, but the general supposition 
is that Puss was eaten by. the pigeons which it 
was her duty to frighten away. N. B. The tron 
skewer by which the Cat was fixed to her place, 
still remains, a monument of.the wisdom of those 
who invented this novel mode of preserving the 
cleanliness of hats and coats. P.S. It must be 


—— The General Court of Massachusetts, in 
pretty good health and spirits, and with an excel- 
lent appetite, on which snay good digestion wait. 

—— The clapper of the Old South Bell. It has 
resumed its forincr station,and is as noisy as ever. 
The governor of Massachusctts was: 


Its ponderosity is immense—precise 


The neat and_ respectable 
little volume under this title, ‘published last weck 
| by Mr. Davenport, contains eome of ‘the choicest 
' productions of the popular periodicals. Manypf 
them appeared origivally in the Galaxy, -neither 
the editor nor the readers of whieh will be dis- 
pleascd to see them republished in this new form. 
The editor of the Literary Gem, we apprehend, 
im assigning these productions to their respective 
auithors, has, in onc instance, been guided only by 
conjecture. The story of Peter Rugg, which first 
appeared in the Gulexy in‘ October, “1824, we 
imagine, is still unclaimed by its author ; and we 
think it should not have beep attributed to the | 
gentleman whose name ix attached to it in the 
Gem, without that geutlemen’s explicit avowal of 
its authorship. .The Gem is very neatly, but not 
ostentatiously, printed, and its éntrinsic merit is 
sufficient to insure it a respectable portion of that 
public faver which is iberally awarded, to Souve- 
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a. .CITY OF BOSTON. ; 

Ov Menday'lust, agreeably to the charter, the 
city government for 1827, was organized in the 
usual furm..“ The members ‘elect of tlie city 
conocil, assembled in the hall of the common 
council. After a prayer by the Rev. Mr. Sharp,: 
the oath of office wasadministered to Mr. Quincy, 
the Mayor clect, by Chief Justice Parker, and 
then by the Mayor to the members of the city 
council. The Mayor made a very pertinent Ad- 
dress, on the state of the finances, the police, 
public improvements, &c. The aildress closed 
with an allusion to the late election, which is io 
Mr. Quincy’s best manner, and which we copy. 


“FT cannot close this address witheut express- 
ing my gratitude for the support, yiekhled to me, 
by the recent suffrages of my fellow-citizens 5 
under circumstances, which put to a severe trial 
theie justice-and their confidence. The right to 
canvass the character and conduct o€all tenants: 
of public office and candidates fur it, is essential 
to the existence of a republic, and inseparable 
from its nature. So long as such animadver- 
sions are couducted in a spirit of candor and 
deeoruin, so long as care is taken to assert noth- 
ing but ‘what is tree, and to insinuate nothing, 
which circumstances do not justify; in a word, 
so long as they proeced in subordination to that 
sublime rule of Christian charity of doing to 
others, as, in exchange of circumstances; we 
should wish, and think right, that others should 
do wa, they arenot only to be justified, but to be 
encouraged and applauded. 

If, in any respect, this just measure of animad- 
version has been exceeded, in times past, or 
shall be, in times future, so far as the present in- 
cumbeut of this offiee is concerned, it will be, as 
it has been, left to the free dlecision of the virtue, 
intelligence, and high sanse of justice, of the in- 
habitants of this city ; without interposition, by 
him, directly or indirectly, of reply or defence. 
He, who rightly appreciates the nature of this 
office; will consider it, neither a a place: for pa- 
geantry and display,—nor yet as a vantage 
ground far the vaulting of unsatisfied ambition ; 
still tess. aga station for secking private ends, for 
advancing personal, or local, interests, or for the 
disteteuting of party favora ;—but, a3 a condition | 
of laborions service, including the performance | 
of very difficult and often very dubious duties ; 
chiefly to be valued for the opportunity it affords 
of usefulness, and no longer tu be desired, than 
he shall be able to deserve and attain the confi- 
dence of bis fellow citizens, hy a diligent and 
faithful upholding of the true interésts of the 
city, and by a fearless maintaining of every es 
sential principle of public virtue and honor, in 
theconduct of its affuirs.” +3 


CITY GOVERNMENT. 
1627. 


Hoy JOSIAH QUINCY, Maxon. 
ALDERMEN. 


JOHN BELLOWS, THOMAS B. WALES, 
_ THOMAS WELSH, Jr. JEREMIAH S. BUIES, 
JOHN F. LORING, CYRUS ALGER, 
JAMES SAVAGE, ROBERT FENNELLY, 
SAMUEL F. CLEARV, City Clerk. 
COMMON COUNCIL. 
Word 
7 Samuel Dorr 
Samuel D. Ward “4 
John A. Bacon 
Thomas W. Phillips. 
8 John C. Gray 
Levi Meriam 
Gamatiel Bradford 
John P. Bigelow. 


— 

illiam 
Simon Wilkinson 
Samuel Aspinwall 
John E/Aliot, 

2 John W. James 
Benjamin Clark 
Scamme! Penniman 
John F. Truman. 


3 Joho R, Adan 9 Benjamin Russell 
Asa Adams David W. Bradlee 
‘Thomas Gould i Williame 
Joho D. Dycr. : hua Sears. 
4 Hallet 10 Ge inley 
; le Wn. Parker 
m. Howe Jonathan Simonds 
Quiney Tufts. Charles Sprague. 
§ Jonathan Thaxter 11 Giles Lodge 
Wo. Parker G Morey, Jr. 
Lucius M. Sargent . Josiah Vose 
Lewis G. Pray. Joshua Vose. © 
6 Isaac Waters 12 Adam Bent 


Jonathan Loring 
Samuel. Thaster Wn. Little, Jr. 
Joseph W. Lewis. George Gay. 
THOMAS CLARK, Assistant City Clerk and 
Clerk of the Common Council. 


SCHOOL COMMITTEE. 


William Wright 


Werd Ward 

1 Samucl Parker 7. Alden Bradford 
2 Henry Orne 8 Jacob Bigelow 

3 Rev. J. D. Knowles 9 Zabdiel B. Adams 


4 Rev.-Asa Eaton 

5 Rev. Samuel Barrett 21 Lemuel Shaw 

6 James Bowdoin 12 Rev. Joba L. Blake. 
OVERSEERS OF THE POUR. 


36 George Hayward 


Ward Ward 

1 Joseph Woodcock 7 Levi Rartlett 

2 Joseph Lewis 8 James H. Foster 

3 Jonathan Ingalls 9 Aaron P. Cleveland 

4 Ezra Trall 10 Moses er 

5 Benjamio French 31 Richards Child 

6 Billings Briggs 12 Asa Lewis. 

WARD OFFICERS. . 

un wanvrus. 

Ward is. 3 Ward 

1 Prince Snow, Jr. 7 Nathan Hale 

2 Clark Brewer Samuel Alay 


8 
3 Darius Boardman ~ 9 John Cotton 


4 James W. Rurditt 10 Phinehas Upham 


5 Edmund Wright;Jr. 11 RichardsChild 
6 Andrew Greene. 12 Joha Stevens. 
1 Stephea Rhodes cee Thomas Wet 
1 mas more 
2 George Johnson 3 Nath’l R. Sturgis, Jr. 
3 Isaac T. Dapee 9 Gcorge Adams 
4 Reuben Carver 10 Robert T. Paine 
5 Stephen P. Fuller 11. Samuel Curtis 7 
6 Ao ehoicee 12 Joseph W. Lawrenne. 
INSPECTORS. 
Ward ‘ar 
1 Lewie Burckis 7 Samuel Lawrence 
Charies French Minor 8. Lincoln 
Robert Wau. T. Eustis - 
Samuel Mansur John W. Harris 
Cc ter Calvin S. Russell. 
25 E. Andrews 8 Benj. B. Appleton 
Samuel Low: Thomas Tiieston 
Benj. Dodd . i>: Jacob Amee 
Francis’ Merrifield Edward L. Stevens ;.. 
Levi Whitcomb. Samuel A. d, Jr. 
3 John Chester 9 Nathaniel Richards , 
George Bass George F. Hawes : 
Danie! ny Wm. MecClennen, Jr. 
Stephes . Aaroa am 
Thomas W. Hooper. Benj. P. Richardson, 
4 Benj. Brigham 10 John Kupp | 
Tilley Brigham Jeremiah’ P. Smith 
Blij i Josiah L. C. Amee 
Esra T . Wm. Reed 
penne n Wa Wilew 
5 Aaron Stevens m. Wi “Bites 
Heman Fay Calvia Bullard *- 
John Robinson W.Smth 
' John‘ Muzzy '» Francis C. Whiston 
Joseph D. Annable. .- Jonathan Pattea. - 
—— —— 
* incola .* m. Rich 
Joel. Wa. Andrews 


- VARIETIES. - 


A Ru apsopr: Whio woul! not be an editor? 
What quantities of praise attach tothe industri- 
ous dabbler in ‘printing ink! If St. Dunstan 


could conjure with the devil at his elbow, and 





thereby obtain canonization, how much more 


| deserts—Such a man must meet the seorn of all gen- 





Le - —— — 
a * oe a : — ae —— 


— e* = — — — 


— — — we 
——·⸗⸗ — a ee ae 


— 


The following ludicrous verse ; theagh aoue of the 
happiest, ee, ion ; 
Here Recep tan ae deep, 


deserving of immortality is that modern prac- 
titioner in the black art, who can at once satisty 
ithe demands of three or four devils! A parn- 


graph here and a sentehéé there, afterwaria to And seventy summers ripe, * 
i be brought together, ‘fi aud dovetailed and : George Thomas tien tm Hopes to tiee, 

set ups, like she materials of Solomon's temple — Aad smoke nsother a 

exhibiting, on the whole, that queer handiwork —— 


Linpcev Muaray tas Gaampagias's Anvas- 
Tonk wita Aw Riucegast. When | was Eagland ia 
the year 1771, 1 went to see the which 
were kept at the Queen's stables, . 
Whilst | was gratifying myself with ing the 
huge creatures, and their various actions and pecu- 
liarities, 1 took eccasion to withdraw from one of 
them a part of the hay, which he was collecting oa 
the floor with his proboscia, I did this with my canes . 
and watched the animal very narrowly, to prevent a 
stroke from him, which | had reason to expect. The 
keeper said that I had greatly displeased the 
and that he wouid never forget the injury. 1 
but little of this adinonition at the time. But about 
pix weeks afterwards, when l accompanied someothas 
persons on a visit to the elephants, | found that, 
though probably several hundred people had been 
there since my preceding visit, the afiimal soon re- 
cognized me. | did nat attempt to molest: lease 
hin at all; aud I had no conception of any ale 
ed resentment. On a sudden, however, when I as 
supposed to be within the reach of his’ pro he 
threw it towards me with such violence, tat had it 
struck me, | should probably have bees hilled; Or re. 
ceived tome material injury. Happily for me, l per⸗ 
ceived his intention, and being very active, I spreng ~ 
out of his reach. ‘To every other presen 
was gentle and good tempered, and hie eneaity 
arose, as the keeper declared, solely from the circum: 
stance of the little affront which | had fogmerly pat 


denominated a newspaper! If, among all the 
variegated tribes of featherless, two legged be- 
ings, any mortal man may be said to display a 
practical illustration of the saying, * tine upon 
line, precept upon precept, here a Jittle and there 
a little ;” it is the conductor ofa periodical, who 
lias just received his quota of tbe contents of a 
triple mail, long-demureed by bad roads or fout 
Winds, and haunted by hatfa dozen imps at suc- 
cessive intervals of as many minutes, for copy, 
copy, cory! Oh, Lead! what triats dost thou 
bring upon us ! to what perplexities, oh, soaked 
and macerated Rags, do your abominable white 
supertives subject ust Can we believe that men 
once existed, from each of whose noddles have 
been spna a score of folios, or a hundred oe- 
tavos? Yet so it is asserted in ‘history, of St. 
Thomas Acquinas, of Albertus Nagaus, (aagnus 
indeed !) of Peter d’ Alva, of the bishop du Bellay, 

Voltaire, and madain de Bourignon! Whata 

waste of brains, oh ‘Type, is chargeable to thy ac- 

count! What multifarious selections, collections, 

and compilations hast thou also wrung from the 

castigated thumbs and fingers of addlepated imi- 

tators, to be tossed in cartloads upot & ‘staring 

world! Copy ? aye, here it is. 

The glory of editing a newspaper—how en- 

viable ! “To superintend the pateh+work arrunge · 


oe, 


ment of “ cruditics hastily gobbled up”—how | “pon him. —[Memoirs of Lindley Murray.) . 7 
bidcously pleasantthe occupation! ‘To se¢ one’s ’ f — te 
pushed ideas, unconcocted notions, and half-bak- | Tux Warty Coustun. | was one day * 


ed speculations reprinted with a compliment to 
the witty editor, thd’ facetious writer, the intelli- 
gent, the learnsd, and all that-—how comforta- 
ble! Who then would not seek fame’ on seas of 
ink, and the “bubble reputation” even at the 
quills point ! But—“ Copy ”—the devil may 
take it! Dryden, writing fables a sixpence a’ line 
—or Cowper, translating Homer at seven Hines 
for a farthing—was but a type and a shadow of 
your hard-run typographer, doling out his gen- 
ius by piccemeal, and drumming ‘bis exhausted 
skull for terms wherewitli to taper off some’ mis- 
shapen arti¢le which he has pertiously presumed 
to commenee, and whose “ head and front” has 


ncar Chequce-lane, Dublia, with Capt. yom, e lit- 
tle fellow... One of the customs.of the tine waa, that 
an officer of the army should never appear but iu 
regimentals. · We had to pass at the balk of Travair 
a rematkably witty cobbler, who was lame, and wen 
ou crutches. The ,Captain had left me whilst 
stopped to speak to a third person, and turbed the 
corner of William-street. Following him, shortly af- 
ter, Lasked thre cobbler did he see an officer go that 
way? An officer,” said he, “ | saw a sword go that 
way, and something red tied: tott.”* 





jMasoric Calenvar, 


COMNUNICATIONS NEXT WEES. 


—* 








already passed into the greedy clutch’ of the Monitor Lodge, Wabham, Monday. 
compositor !—[Nantucket ĩuq.] Be. Hoter'ey : 
cap aa Bi —— = <a 

Breaca or Promise. Sarah Linden lately ob- Ceriethian, Cc « 
tained..a verdict, in Buckingbam county, N. C. Middlesex, Frawi 'wesday. 
against John Martiv, for a breach of promise .of mar- wy Sarg —— 
riage, of 3,500 dollars. : Union, Dorchester, “ 

It bas become very fashionable to sue for breaches Cassia, @ Medfield, a b 
of this kind. We canhardly take up a newspaper, — — —— * 
without finding some account of heavy damages Republican, Gill, “ 
awarded ‘to the forlunale female, for the loss of a Philanthropic, Marblehead, Wednesday. 
vagrant heart. tn‘truth, it is to all appearances, an — —2— 
exccedingly thriving business—a busipess, which, for St. Alban’s, Wrentham, “ 
the amount of capital invested, is more productive Mount Hermon, Malden, “ “ 
than any other which our growiug country can boast. * Union, Randulph, * is 
Ste- : ; X 3 Is t. Andrew's, Boston, Thursday 

team engines, manufactures, rail-way: and cana Hiram, Lexington, 7 
are po touch to it. ’ : Mount Moriah, South Reading,  “ 

And who are those lucky beings, that carry on this —— — 
lucrative trade? that Larter men’s hearle for some- Wabi * Rosbery, ° r 
thing more valuable—for money? Who are they Rising Star, on, “ 
but the fair daughters of America—those. delicate, Merrimack, averhiNl, kn ORGS 
sensitive beings, who do not scruple to come into Old Coleny, linge Fridey. * —* 
court and Expose the delicious secrets of courtship, Mount Zion, R. A. (. Stou, ghiom, M eodey 

. n. M.. 
the tender mysterics of love—who are not ashamed Rising Sun, “ Nantucket, Monday. 
to stand up, the gazing stock of the rude multitude, Washington, “ . Solem, Thursday. 
and all for the paltry consideration of a few hundred, — — 





or even thousand dollars! ‘The blind, the halt, and 
the lame are made to contribute to this, thriving 
trade--not only bachelor:, but widowers with half a 
dozen children. It is but ashort'time ago that we 
were very mach edified, and strengthened in our vir- 
tuo usa resolntions, by the account of a blind widower, 
fifty years of age, whoa was compelled.to mend the 
premade. bad sade in the heart of a fair young lady, 
by stuffing in he ample eum-ef thousand dol- 


Marriages. 
In this city, Mr. James Fowle to Miss Harrin Meriam . Cher 
woes iss Sarah Jaue ——— Mr. Notion Stone * Me. : 
ty Fulton. 
In Cambridge, Mr. Jedethen Kittridge, jr. 
Mr Andrew Allen to Ming Ehcabeth Watton: 7 ere Greet 
Mindwell White. 


In Newton, Mr. Edward Trowbridge, * to Mj 
sy MeWitebie Hale; Mr. Jet. . 


In Lowell, Me. Danic} Blaisdell to 
ferson Bancroft to Miss Hervict B " — 
to Mis Sally C. Churchill; Ms. 


Iu Plymouth, Mr. Otis Chure 


lars. A few such ** warniygs, we have no | Gorse 2555 —— Nye. pact 4 
doubt, will lead all blind gentlemen to see the error | Bloomfield. Me. B ; Davia —5* —* 
of their ways, and be careful haw they make a breach | of Boston. Ä- — — 9 othe Kasey Feta, 


in tender hearts, at such ab enormous expense. But * 
on the other hand, these heavy damages wilf have a 
tendency to curtail the trade of those’ of our fair 
country women,.who are so fond of speculating in 
breaches of promise. 

But some perhaps will azk:, to what end are these 
flippant observations? Shel: the unfeeling wretch, 
who wins the affections of a Jady only.to destroy her 
peace, go unpunished, and t.iumph in his villainy ? 
Ry vo means: let him.be punished according to his 











Deaths. 


In this city, Mr. Nathaniel Fi 23 Harriet Ballard 
aged 18; Miss Jane Wilton, asad 75 Mee en A. Richerdeon 
*3 23% Mrs. Hannab Currie, eT; Mr. —— Vincent Sylveria, 
age Poi 

In Gloucester, Mr. Ebenezer Rowe, aged 65, 

In Lexington, Mr: Henry Blanchard, aged 44. 

In Edgartown, Mts. T3ily Butler, 29. 

In Fairhaven, Mr. Benjamia Grinnell, jr. aged 40. 
Ta New-Bedford, Mrs. Howland, aged 72. 
i Paral rhe Soa ie, ap) 

; ‘ a smout! . Jo ~ Nebuas 
tlemen of honor, feeling, and truth, But what is the | Ward, aged 90. : * 

paltry sum of a few bundred dollars or thousands if 

you will ; nay, what isthe value of the largest heap 


of shiving, sordid dust, compared with the affections 


of the beart ?—If the desertion of a lover has made'a SRBATRE. 7 * 


wouud in the tender, confiding heart of his mistress, HIS EVENING, Friday, Jan. 5, will be pre- 
Romance, 








* 





will money close i€? If it will, the weurd must have sented,the celebrated Melo- 
been slight indeed. If money will not heal it, how | in three acts, called ? 
does she obtain a recompense ? how is the injury re- THE LADY OF THE LAKE. 





J ever, that the lady, whois capable of suing, fora 
+ loves, against a parcel of sordid dust, and to expose 


| by a lawsuit, or by marriage.—[Berkshire American.] 


;| ber agty. She adds: “ [have never seen him since, 
9 


against him ; his creditors may look to him for their 
i} dues.—-[N, Y, Statesman.) 4) Im 


paired ? Her heart is still broken is spite cf wealth. 
And is wealth a full, nay, is it any satisfaction, for 
a hroken heart? for a wound in. the affections 
which death alone can heal ? It is presumed not. 

But we take itto.be as true as any axiont what- 





To conclude, with a new Farce, called the 
DISAGREEABLE SURPRISE. 


Parmeley’s Masonie Mirror and Symbolic Chart, 
Grane the emblems explained in the first 
breaking her heart in consequence of it. A woman, | | 7: —2222 and text from Scsipture-and quo- 
who is so destitute of delicacy and those fine feelings, artes pooks, asranged agrece- 
for which the female character is so much valued, as bly ue ——* —— sheet, neatly done up 
to weigh the affections of'the man sbe esteems and * rs and varpished so a¢ te make a convenient. 
embellishment for Lodges, Lecture teogis,and private 
dwellings of Masogry, accompanied with a Key to the 
same, being a c ete Pocket Companiep for he 
Fraternity, on the first seven degrees—Por sale for’ 
1 $2 50, by R. P. & C. WILETAMS, 
Cornhill Square, No. 79;4Vashington-st. 
Persons forwardiag five dollars per mail, cin 
agreeably to order, to any part of the: 


ee 
Fer sale as above, 
Cross’s Masonic Chart, or Hieroglyphic Mositor, 


—— Chart, containing all the Emblems and 
Hieroglyphics ex 


dia the valiant a i 
mous Orders of nights of the Red —— 
Ten as Knights # — ot Order of St. 
of Jerusalem—Book of Constita s ⸗ 
ay Coster Steers 








breach of promise of marriage, is in no danger of 


to the wofld the secrets of courtship for the sake of 
obtaininty-it, has no heart to break. But why do wa 
‘talk of her,Joving? Such a weman is not capable of 
love... Sheis oely allured by the prospect, of wealth ; 
and it matters little with her, whether she obtain it 


have two sets 


+4 Uniied States. 
. Diamonp cot Diamoxp, Thowas Todd of Ohio, ¥ * 


having advertised his wife as leaying his bed and 
board, and warned the public from * irueting her on 
his account,” the latter, Mrs. Rachel Todd, follows 
suit, aud avserts that he leſt her, on the 14th Septem- 


nor, tell ‘the ‘truth, do I care if | ever do. He 
watiis all pérsons from trasting me on his account; | Monitor, &ex*’ 
but he seed not be afraid—there is nobody 20 ta ‘ 


fol, 1 know, 1 forewarn all persons in this com- AMUEL CLARKE, No. 135, Washing z 
manity fon trustiog him oa my account, for |.auide- has received & farther supply of Newnes’ beet # 
—— for the use of artists. Also 


termined not'to: pay any debts thatere now standing 
adger softeners and fitches—Nut aad Poppy OF, 
the best quality. ~ 
Also, —fresh Drags and Medicines by the Londos- 





Cross ExaMss ation. A witness lately examined 





coaspany with him when he rode by himself. 
C. You may stand aside, sis. 


Bolivar is probab ly as good a Repnblican as he can 
be where he a. * io his circumstances, and times, be had on application to the 
and as ane as almost any other person could | pril £9. tf 
be io his situation.—[Palladium.]* * 


The persons who assisted in righting a gig which 





iG BANK NOTES. ON INTEREST £9 
OTES on the CITY BANK, pen | ; interest, may 





DR. JOSHUA B. FLINT 








AS removed to No. 16, house next to the new - 
Church, Green-sisect.... 


Congregational 
Sept. 15. opts. ‘ % 


in one of the streets of New-York, lact week, 
stole the cushions !-—-({Ibid.] 7 


in one of the courts, in Minoĩs, upon a trial concern- ove, ~— an assortaient of ch tests oa 
} ing a horse trade, was asked by the counsel for the | ‘ Dec ; ce +8 —— 
defendant how the plaintiff generally rode? : - 5. eop?m 
“Witness. fle generally rides a straddle, sir. 1 sais . 

Counse?.” How does he ride in company ? z DR. DIXWELL 3 
W. Ifhe hasa good horse, he always keeps ep. AS temoved'to No. 5, Somerset Flace, the sext 
C. How does he ride when he is alone ! * street-soath of his former sesidence. 
W. Beally, sir, 1 cannot say, ſor never was in Nov. 24. : 
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wounded, with the 











cradled infant 


ype, on smiles, 
d me sound the frolicksome boy, 


with her magic enchantment beguiles, 
age her power destroy : 

For when in the grave he wéiried lies, 

Hope sits on the grave, and points ¢o the skies.’ 


Nor is this fair dream, unsubstantial and vain, = - 
Of a head with wild fancies elate, 
The heart from within echoes loudly again, 
e are born for a better state! 
what that voice would bid us believe, 
The hoping soul will never deceive. 
[From the London Literary Gazette.} 
a THE TOR HILL. 
By the Awhber of “ Brawbletye House,” ke. ° 





! spirit : he isdistinctly the competi- 
tor, we will neither say rival nor imitator, of Sir 
Walter Scott, or whoever may claim to be the 
= ape y er ly uestion not now worth the 
of inquiry. ihe little contre-temps be- 
— * ye House and Myron and 
he diacussion about priority and originality to 
whieh it gave rice, not Gandvantagcousiy for the 
ity of either, hae rivetted this opinion ; 
the author, having’ once entered the lists, 
muet We eth. often reminded of the compari- 
son. © will, however, take his book upon its 
own qaalities, and present it to our readers with- 
ont _— reference to the waster productions of 
itsc 
The principal defect of Mr. 11. Smith’s way of 
treating his story, is, that he often forgets the 
novelist in the topographer. His antiquarian 
materials overpowers him, instead of his eimploy- 
ing them as accessories ; the tale seems to he 
written for their introduction, and the novel be- 
comes a vehicle for old authors, as an opera is 
said to be a vehicle for music. The pictures thus 
exhibited are not bad in themselves; on the con- 
trary, they are execlient delineations of the man- 
ners of the age : but they rob the human beings 
introduced of due importance, and smother 
boroes and heroines under the lumber of anti- 
quated details. Some of the later Scots novels 
have displayed this blemish ; but in the higher 
order of these splendid productions, how finely 
is the business of the scene carried on, and made 
only more intensly interesting by the localities 
and touches of contemporary illustration which 
give it reality! Jathis consists the grand scerct 
and artof such works. To be truly excellent, 
net only must the characters be forcibly drawn, 
and the machinery natural; but the researches 


. of the book-worm must not administer to the 


perplexity of the book-maker, ao as to shew that 
the puppets were invented for the furniture, and 
not the -furniture suggested by the actions and 
situations of the human agents. : 

Having noticed the chief blemish of Tor. Hill, 
‘we trave no hesitation in saying that it takes a 
high rank among the fictions of the day, and can- 
not fail to be read with great gratification. We 
are not, it is true, very much interested in the 

of any of the parties with whom we are 
made acquainted ; but the general strength of 
the narrative carries ue along from beginning to 
end with lugging ; and even the antiquarian dis- 
Plays, though misplaced, sre amusing and 
curious. 

The Tor Hill opens with a picture of Calais 
during the time it was in the possession of the 
K 3 and we are presented with a capital 
picture of an old, rough-hewn, and chivalrous 
knight, Sir Giles —— ofthe Tor. This 
doughty and quarrelsome, but warm-hearted 
soldier is impatient of the quiet life to which his 
Office, as governor of the Lantern Gate, neccs- 
sarily confines him, and which he fancies some 
person, jealous of tis prowess in the field, has 
persuaded Henry the Eighth to bestow on him. 
Vn hearing, however, of certain enormities 
which had been committed by Gie French pea- 
‘santry upon some English adventurers, his heart 
swells within him, and he resolves at all hazards, 
to break through his restraint, and sally forth 
from Calai: at the head of a small band (ac- 
com by his nephew, Poyns Dudley,) to 
retaliate the barbarous deeds of theenemy. He 
Takes a terrible revenge on the aggressors ; but 
as the English party are returning to Calais, they 
are encountered by an overwhelming force led 
by the Duke of Vendome, and, after a desperate 
resistance, are, with one or two exceptions, slain. 
Sir Giles is among the survivers, but mortally 
jagged head of an arrow stick- 
ing in his cheek ; and in grisly plight be is con- 
veyed cart, as a prisoner, to Montreuil. 

the melancholy march, the character 

of Sir Giles is well brought out, with a capital 
mixture of the ludicrous and the pathetic, though 
carried a littl: too far (see page 65, vol. i.) The 
following is a fair imen. For the proper 
of the e, it is necessary to 

premise that the stubborn old soldier is determin- 
nea matter of pride, to conceal, in the pre- 
sence of his enemies, the extent of the hurt they 
dave inflicted on him, and therefore he attempts 
to bear “himeelf carelessly, and to talk on indif- 
ferent matters. He is, however, gradually dying! 
and on his nephew's expressian of concern for 
dig situation, he says, “ Tut, boy! ‘tis but as a 
‘apur to the old — I have had an arrow 
ja my flesh beforcto-day. "Twill be the better 
for bleeding thus freely ; but, soot to say, it 
makes me an t nly figure ; and, as my 
beard iseodden, I would fain let it trickle over 
the cart-side.” And with this pretence for seek- 
support for his wounded » the exhausted 
= brave old man sinks against the edge of the 
vehicle. A little after, as his nephevr’s anxiety 
Ddecomes ter, ‘Sir Giles exclaims, ** Tush, 
‘soy! alittle blood will soon turn a man’s head 
ante a red flog; and I tell thee once more my 
wound is ae *tis pity drew not out 
the head, and the arrow splintered in my 
‘band ; whience I conclude it was not of vew, of 
. ash, or hornbeam,—but rather of sallow, or fir, 
as is the wont with these bungling French, who 


can make fletcher’s gear properly, nor use 


whom has 
occasionally sent reports about the boy to his 
father which have greatly disquieted him. Dud- 
tey, afler the funeral of bis uncle, repuirs to Eng- 
land to see that his relative’s dying wishes are 
executed ; and now the nein of the novel 
mayde said tocommence. . 


‘| Mendip 


_NEW-ENGLAND GALAXY. 
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days of Henry the Eighth, the travell- 
ing trom sea partefone island to another was a 

different affair from what it is at present ; 
and it will not be a matter of surprise, therefore, 
‘that our hero and his French servant (whieh Tat- 
ter, by the by, reminds us e little of Sterne’s La 
Fleur, and, we fear, si songe es modern), 
shoukl lose their way in the wild vicinity of the 
Hille. Their bewilderment is very 
amusingly deacribed ; but at length, having ac- 
cidentally met with a guide, they are tempted to 
explore the wonders ofa formidable cavern call- 
ed “ Wokey-Hole,” in some of the recesses of 
which, their rude conductor being alarmed at 


j what he thinks is a supernatural appearance, 


makes his escape, carrying his torch with bim, 
and leaving our travellers in utter darkness. Aſ- 
ter some uneuccessful attempts to thread the in- 
tricacies of the cave, they begin to despair of ever 


{extricating themselves,—when, suddenly, they 


hear a soft and melancholy voice warbling in that 
dismal place, and, presently a light hecomes 
visible, and they see, on one of the crags above 
them, a youth riehly dressed, who, after betray- 
ing some fear of the travellers, which they re- 
move by imploring bis succour, drops them a 
torch, and they arc enabled to find their way out 
of the abyss. This mysteriousdeliverer of Dud- 
ley and his servant turns out to be the oppressed 
Cecil Hungerford, the heir of the Tor House, 
upon whose fute much of the intercst of the story 
is'made to depend. Having met with another 
awkward accident, they proceed towards Wolls, 
and put up at an alehouse, called the Tables, 
kept by the widow Sib Fawcett; and here we 
have —2 sketch of the rude inns in those 
days, of the class of persons who frequent- 
ed them. Jt appears that it was the widow's 
practice (not an uncommon one in that remote 
time) to advance liquor upon pledge, and thus, in 
fact, to keep a pawnbroker’s shop, lending ale 
upon the security of goods, chattels, &c. 
In this room was collected a bevy of women, 
who attested the heat of the weather by their 
“divordered dresses and red faccs, vot less un- 
equivecally than by the eagerness with which 
they were seeking a supply of good ale to alle- 
an pe thirst, and carry * to —* ye 
or this purpose, each vaunted the value of her 
proffered pledge. as she put it forward ; while 
Sib Fawcett, with a voice and look that savoured 
not a little of the shrew, was equally anxious to 
depreciate the property, with the obvious motive 
of limiting her liquid advances. “ Gramercy! 
neighbour Hogmore,” she exclaimed, “ why 
thrust ye this’ rosary in my face ? Ods-precious ! 
would ye sell heaven for a pottle-pot of malt 
liquor; and what will Father Barnabas say 
ie ye come to confession ? and call ye this 
string of black marbles a rosary ? Beshrew me, 
an Ihave not seen a better made of bored hazel- 
nuts and oak-apples.” “ Cogswounds, Sib !” 
replied the person thus addressed ; “leave your 
jeering, and look again: is not this paternoster a 
large false garnet as bright as amber? this ave- 
mary a real rock crystal, or gluss that is as 
good ? this credo a true Bristol pebble, andall 
the rest as honest hiack heads as ever were 
prayed to; and sure ye will not boggle at filling 
the potile-pot upon the pledge, even an | asked it 
twice over?” “ With lees and vat washings, per- 
haps,” quoth the hostess; “but not with Sib 
Faweett’s ale at twopence a gullon.. Howbeit, 
give me the baubles, the credo is a pretty pebble ; 
so, Dickon, set down a quart to Ganuner Hog- 
more, put her tally on the rosary, and lock it up. 
By my fackins, Gossip Detves, this is rare! what 
gear have we here, I marvel? an old iron ring 
to hang arras upon, or pulled mayhap by soma 
restive horse out of a barn door ; and upon this. 
blacksmith’s rubbish 1 am to fill yonder blacd,- 
jack with good ale ! Marry ! what sort of a syull 
du ye take me for?” “ fore a blind buzanrd; 
Sib, rather than ‘a gull ; for, by the rood, this 
ving is well worth goldcr royals of any gnan’s 
money, ay, Or Woman’s either, sccing it is u true 
and genuine cramp-ring, touched and hallowed 
by King Henry on a Good Friday, after himself 
and the queen, and the lords and ladies of the 
court, had all crepteto the: cross ; and I wish ye 
might be this instant drawu doubie by the 
cramp, that ve might cee how clean and clever 
it shall be driven awny hy a single touch of 
this holy relic.” “ A:sd yet, Gossip Delves, 
thou would’st rather trust wa pottle of Sib’s 
malting: and, mass! thou'rt in the right, ſor 
po church-ule that e’er was brewed was more 
sovercign for the quack, the pose, and the cholic; 
though the cramp, & grant ye, takes a stubborn 
grip, and will not avay with any thing weaker 
than rosa solis of xqua vite, which is sixteen- 
pence the quart. {s there sure warrant for this 
being a real Good F'riday and Kittg Harry cramp- 
ring ?” “Ay, mvurry is there, Sib; warrant of 
foot, leg, and svomach, ull of which have been 
wellindebtcd to it. Was it oꝰ Saint Ilelau's day, 
or at Lurnmas, that J was last seized with 
cramp, @3 I was—” “Slid, gossip, it matters 
not, for ¥ our black-jack shu)! be filled ; so, Dickon, 
write if. down, aud put a label on the ring, and 
bang it in my cupboard, for I am apt to be queasy 
quamty oꝰ nights, and feel sometimes a strange 
twitct.ing in the calfof my left leg. Why, how 
now, Goody Tapps, am [ to fill-your skillet with 
stra‘ag and nappy ale for this old furred flocket 
and. hood of Liuculn green, which has been worn 
aud turned till the threads shew themselves like 
se much withered hay. No, by the mass! 5 will 
rrot warm the stomach for gear that will leave 
the hack cold ;-so go thy ways, goody, and keep 
thy skillet, that Gaffer Tapps may have boiled 
porridge for his supper. What, neighbour Stiles, 
pawn thy wedding-ring to fill the twiggen-hot- 
tle ! here will be a rare coil when the good man 
see’ the white mark on thy finger! Lut gokl’s 
gold ; so, Dickon, fill her pottle-pitcher, and set 
her name to the yellow houp, und away with it 
to the enpboard. What's next, I wonder? a 
spinuing-wheel with flake and backle. J fack- 
ins ! neighbour mine, not a drop upon this gear, 
for theve’s so much more drinking than spinniag 
oꝰ thie hot weather and glegning time, that I 
—* empty my vats of good heer and fill them, 
an » with old rocks and digtaffs.” “ Sib, 
Sib, ye are in the right ow’t,” suid an old wo- 
man bustling forward ; “ for yemay heve that 
in pledge which is read money, ay, and better 
than moncy, all the w over.” So saying, she 
took a parcel from under her arm, and unroll- 
ing a succession of wrappers, in which tt was 
carefully folded, exhibited a little wooden box 
fashioned like a casket, which she opened, and 


* i di ed its contents with an air of t pride | ¥ 
wont ot ——— “By cock and pict Geowne 


Stiles, this is rare foolery !” cried Sib; “ be- 
shew me, an J luoked not for jewels at the least, 
and here we have withered camomile flowers, or 
dried senna, or some such flummery, fit only for 
the doctor's shop, An they were good hops now 
—’ * God on us all! andamen!” ej ted 
Granny Stiles, crossing hersclf and curteseying ; 
“ are ye turned pagan, that ye venture thus pro- 
fanely to jibe the real blossoms of the Glaston- 
bury thorn, with this holy certificate that they 
are genuine ?” F 





In this country alehouse we make our fret ac- 
intance with the worthy and jolly, ‘Friar 
rank,and with the rauk Somersetahire boor Will 
Mattock ; and it is here that the first hiuts are 
dropped of the dark character .of Sir Lionel 
Fitzmaurice, whose doings are shrouded in mys- 
tery amd terror. This 4 is, of course, 
ove of the principal agents ia the plot of the 
romance ; but we like him the least of all the 
prominent dramatis though it must be 
acknowledged that his devilish disposition is 
philosophicatly accounted for in the commence- 
ment of the second volume. He appears to us 
to be compounded ef the Sir Giles Overreach of 
Massinger and the Montoni of Mrs. Radcliffe ;and 
of such diabolical ruffians those specimens are 
vite sufficient, without further wultiplication of 
the breed. There is, however, alsoa Mrs. Bo- 
hun, » female fiend, by way of variety—of sex 
at least. 

Our hero at length arrives at the principal 
seene of the story, the Tor House,—and, atter 
going through many formalities, is introduced 
to its temporary master, Sir Lionel, of whom 
we have an elaborate description. Here Dud- 
ley is invited to-take up his abode ; and here 
Lady Fitzmaurice and Beatrice, the knight's 
daughter by a former wife, are portrayed at full 
novel length. Upon both characters great pains 
has been bestowed, und with consideruble suc- 
cess, though both are toa certain degree incon- 
sistent. Beatrice is one of your high-iniuded 
personages, of commanding cnergies, é&c., but 
bas a good deal of the female in her ; while Lady 
Fitzmaurice is a strange compound of drudge 
and sentimentalist, economist (who bed imbibed 
the spirit of Kitchinec’s cookery by anticipation) 
and nobly affectionate woman. In she latter 
point-of view she is admirably and affectingly 
drawn ; but the author has attempted to recon- 
cile too dizect a contradi¢tion in the other part 


| of her character, and thus destroys the effect he 


would otherwise producy. No such illiterate 
vulgarity and meanness could ever co-exist in the 
sawe being with genuine sensibility and the 
splendid devotedness of a love-martyr. Yet, in 
spite of this mistake, Lady Fitemaurice is by far 
the most striking and original personage in the 4 
novel; and some portions of ber history are ex- 
tremely impressive. ' 

The chief business of Dudley in the castle, 
namely, to see that the wishes of the deceased 
Sir Giles, iu regard to hia son Cecil, are fulfilled, 
is frustrated in every possible way by the machi- 
nutions of Sir Liunyl, who only holds the castle 
vpon tenst till his ward shall be of age, but who 
hever intends to surrender that trust. 

But we have nos room to make any thing like 

an abstract of this work, or to follow the story 
through all its windings ; although, in passing 
over even those thinga which are of inferior im- 
port, we are losing many passages of strong 
colouring, and, in some instances, of good comic 
effect. For these, reference must be had tu the 
novel itself; and, in the mean time, we must be 
content with merely glancing at one or two of 
the most pre minent incidents, 
The object which his oppressor has in view 
with regard. to Cecil Hunges ford, is to establish a 
report thug he is insane, and therefore incapable 
of being U.e masterof hisown property; and, in 
order, if possible, to seare the poor youth into 
actual madness, be is kept in solitary confine- 
ment, and haunted at midnight with hideous 
phanteins and horri:! noises,—all of which are, 
of curse, contrived by the arts of Sir Lioxel and 
Bis miuions. When Dudley comes to the know- 
ledge of this cruelty, he seeks an interview with 
Sir Lionel, boldly taxes him with his naisdeeds, 
and demands justice for his persecuted and un- 
happy cousin. This leads tou fierce encounter 
between him and the oppressor, in which Dud- 
ley ia divarmed, and hia life exposed ta the mer- 
ciless sword of his antagonist, from whom, how- 
ever, he is delivered by the interposition of Bea- 
trice. Dudley now makes a precipitate retreat 
from the castle, and escapes w the ubbey of 
Glastoubury, where he lays his case before the 
abbot, who tells bim that nothing less than an 
exercise of the power of Cardinal Wolsey can 
free his cousin from the thraldum of Sir Lionel ; 
he recommends him, therefure, to proceed forth- 
with to London, and gives him a letter to the 
lord cardinal. After a variety of amusing inci- 
dents and surprises, our hero arrives in the 
metropolis, where he meets with a certnin Sir 
John Dudley, his kinsman, a guy, heartless, sel- 
fish court-sycophaut (capitally hit off), who shews 
him all the “sights” of London, and initiafés his 
into many of its luxuries and dissipations. We 
are tempted to lay before our readers a specimen 
of the character of this worthy, as manifested on 
his first meeting with our hero. 

“ On gaining access to his kinsman, a young 
man about his own age, with whom in their boy- 
ish days he had lived in some degree of intimacy, 
he encountered a frank and friendly reception, 
and was readily promised such aid and counsel 
as he could consistently afford him. But when 
Dudley had stated the cause of his visit to Lou- 
don, and the occurrences of the Tor House, his 
companion, materially relaxing in his professions, 
although be maintained the same friendly gniety 
in hig manner, exclaimed, “ Look’ee, coz, for I 
believe you to be ofkith and kin to me, though, 
by Gad’s lid! I scarce know what ; J promised 
you such service as I could —“ afford, 
that is to say, provided it marred not the trew- 
age and loyalty that I have sworn to another 
friend, whois nearer and dearer tou me than all 
the world beside.” Dudley protested that he had 
not the smatiest wish to interfere with those who 
had better claims to his good offices than” him- 
eelf; nor.did he see how his present application 
could do so, unless, indeed, Sir Lionel Fitemaarice 

were the party alluded to. “No, indeed, my 
good coz, that doughty,Sir Hyckcscorner is no 
crony of mine ; the name of my gond friend is 
Jack Dudley, alias Sir John * * ies your 
servant to command, who has no wish to wéar a 
Tyburn tippet, alias an hempen ruff, nor to let 
cold steel come between his head and shoulders, 
as his father did before him ; for the 
opus, the great business of these times, is to steer 
clear of the noose, the axe, and the lion’s mouth. 
‘The king lovesa tall and proper man, ofa comely 
presence, who carries a blithe eye.in his head 
and a merry tale in his mouth ; they tell me I 
am like to suit him, end make my way a¢ court, 
and "fore Gad! I meddle in no matter that ma 
check the advancement of my well-beloved and 
singular good friend Jack Dudley.” “ Surely 

our interference in behalf of my ill-used cousin 
Cecil would not thwart your promotion.” 
“ Gramercy, my master! I kcow not that. . Sir 
Lionel Fitzmaurice stands well with the king, 
which IU may tell you is at once the law and the 
prophets ; and I will not lift my hand, no, nor 
my little finger, against any man who has wel- 
come access to the royal ear. Right and justice, 
and honour and y. are very things 3 

carrying 





but life and liberty, and the privilege o 
your head upon your shoulders, are still prettier ; 
bow to the hurzi if you wish it to pass with- 
out knocking jeu down ; swim with the streem, 
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if it like you to avoid drowning ; suffer any great 
tnan to pull you up bill, but let go your hold when 
you see Lim sliding down ; call duly upon your 
slightest acquaiutance in ity or a palace, 
but if your dearest friend get inio jropardy or 
ajail, stay at home end take care of him who is 
dearer than the dearest—yourself, for your shirt 
may be near to you, but your skin is nearer. 
These are my maxims; ay, and fashionable ones 
too. How do they like you?” “There may be 
two opinions as to their propriety, Sir John ; but 
there can be but oue, I should deem, as to their 
safety.” “Body o' me 1 know not that. My 
father had royal warrant for all that be did, and 
_ his head was popped into the executioner’s 

asket. Seeing, therefore, that life is at all times 
short, and in terse days somewhat like the pas- 
tine that Gregory Dawson invented, a gnine of 
blindman’s buff, it is another of my tmaxims to 
snatch to-day, beeause f am not sure of to-mor- 
row ; to live while I live ; and eat, drink, and be 
merry, 80 tong as the sport will last us, 28 a wise 
man and 2 good courtier should do. For help- 
ing you toa fresh and merry laus, a dainty dinner, 
a sparkling flagon of French wine, or a jolly 
crew to tope it till the moon winks at herself in 
the pint glass, I will buck Jack Dudley for a bag 
of forty shilling sovereigns.” 
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Companion to the Spelling Book. 
UST plished by J. Uxaio, the fifth edition of 
the YOUNG SCHOLAR’S MANUAL, or Com- 
pasion to the Spelling Book, consisting of Easy Les. 
eons in the several branchesef early education. By 
T. Strong, Author of the Common Reader, Kc. 

This little Book needs not the particular recom- 
mendation of individuals to create a call for it. In 
the sale already of four editions.of it, amounting to 
upwards of 30.000 copies, we hare gvod evidence 
that the public are not wholly inscusible of its worth. 
It nas received the highest commendations from cx 
périenced instructers. 

Also, for sale, as above, 

THE COMMON REA DER, consisting of a variety 
of Pieces, original and selected, for the use of Schools, 
and particalarly calculated for Scholars in the first 
and second reading classcs. By T. Strong. ; 

This is one of the reading Books recommended to 
be used in Schools, by the Franklin County School 
Committee. It has alee recommended itself, nearly 
as many copies of it having becn published as of the 
above mentioned Companion. 

*The Trade can be supplied with the above Books, 
ou accommodating terms. 

Greenfield, Dec. 15. 


WILL BE PUBLISHED 

N Monday next, and for sale by BENJAMIN 
DAVENPORT, No. 69, Court-strect, priee 75 
ceats, “ Tag Lirgnant Gem, or Lecenp and Ly- 
nics.” Contents— fhe vying Dutchman—A Voy- 
ager’s Dream of Land—The White Patient—A story 
of another World and this—The Childe’s Destiny— 
The Harp—Messenger Bird-—Confessions of a Coun- 
try Schoolmaster—T wilight—The Fly-maker—Mus- 
ings —Legend of Knocksheogowna—Valkyreur Song 
—Peter Rugg—Stranger in Lovisiana-—the Green 
Wizard—Indian Girl's Song—Legend of Nantucket 
--Fanni—To Fanai in a ball dress—Origin of 
an arctic colony—-Ode td an Indian Coin—Vander 
Kabel’s Will—Misanthropy—The Interview—Song 
of Mignon--Marjanne—} arewell to the Dead—Le- 
nds of Shetland—The Return—Danish Legcnds-- 
he Wandcrer—Secrets of Cabalism—Stanzas—Spec- 
tre of Cuenza—Art—The Mysterious Bell—Treasures 
of the Deep—Witct: of Wargnort—Patiot’s Grave— 
Miseries of being in Love —Monody—The Hog-Killer 
—Address to my Cigar—Spectre Drummer—Village 
Church—The Maniac to a stream—The Gelden 

Tooth. Dee 22, 


BOSTON TYPE AND STEREOTYPE. 
- FOUNDRY 


RINTING TYPE and STEREOTYPE PLATES, 
of superior manufacture, are furnished at the 
above Foundry, on the most reasonable terms. In 
addition to a large assortment of Job and other Let- 
ter, they are fitting up avariety suitable for Titles, 
Heade, Show Bills, &c. Having the most skilful let- 
ter cutters and other machanics engaged, they are 
prepared to furnish TYPES of the best materials, and 
of the most approved cut. Printers are respectfully 
invited to examine their specimens, and make trial of 
their materials. 

Paintine Parsszs are generally kept on hand, of 
the most approved manufacture, and can be furnish- 
ed at short netice. Wels and Rust’spatent imperi- 
al and supor royal, now for sale at the Foundry. 

Printers Furniture and Materials of eveay descrip- 
tion of the first quality, constantly on hand. 

Orders left at the Counting Room, corner of Dev- 
onshire and Water-streets, or addressed by mail to 
the subscriber, will be promptly attended to—or may 
be left at the Bookstore of Cummings, Hilliard & Co. 
Wasbington-street. . 

J. GORHAM: ROGERS, Agen-. 


- PRIME GOODS. 
; CITY CLOTHES WAREHOUSE. 
UST received by the arrivals from England and 
France, French, English and German CLOTHS 
and CASSIMERES, some of which are uncommonly 
fine; German Hair CAMLETS ; imitation do. ; wa- 
ter proof do.; Lyon Skine; Flushings ; drab water 
proof Cloths ; Ketseys and Eunters Cloths ; Scotch 
Plaids and Pluches ; elegant plain and striped Velvet 
VESTINGS; English and French Silk do. ; Vaien- 


6Gw* 











cias and Toilinets; GLOVES and HOSIERY ; fancy | P* 


Cravais, Pocket Hdkfs., dtc. 
READY MADE CLOTHING, 

As usual, an extensive assoriment—among which 
are, Camlet and Plaid Cloaks; German Camlet 
Coats, lined with silk aud wadded ; imitation do. ; 
water proof do. with and without capes ; Top Coats 
of every description ; Surtouts, Frocks, Dress Coate, 
Pantaloons and Vests; Doe Shirts and Drawers; 
Lambs’ Wool and Worsted net do.; Flannel do. ; 
Linen and Cotton Shirts, from one to eight dollars ; 
Shirt Collars and Stocks, in great variety ; Cravat 
Pads; white and fancy Cravats and Pocket Hikfe. 
hemmed ready for use; Suspenders, &c.e-all of 
which are selling at the lowest cash prices. 

ae! & HUDSON, 
o. 5, Congress Square. 

N.B. LONDON FASHIONS received. 

October 13. 


i. 





REMOVAL. 
EDWARD W. BAXTER 


BR eeCT FULLY informs his friends and the pub- | 


lic that he has removed from No. 6 to Not 19, 
Exchange-street, where he has for sale a prime a 
complete assortment of real custom BOOTS 
ann SHOES. 

Also,—a prime assortment of Sole Leather, Calf 
Skins, Binding and Lining Skins, Boot Card and Web- 
Laste, Thread and Pegs, Cop- 

per and Iron Nails, &c. &c.—all of which is efered 
as loW ac can be purchased at any other store in this 


Cit * — , 

NB, Boots and Shoes made to order, ia the first 
style, and at short notice. 

Sept. 29. 3m 


“GEORGE ARCHBALD. 
Poa his friends and the public that be has 
removed from 581 to 705 Washington-street —8 
= — ae the ettabliohment of the hate 
oot, 





Soa,) whese be intends ceatinaing the mane- | ' 
facture of CABINET FURNITURE, in all its varieties, 


and of the first quality. 


Warrasted FEATHER BEDS and MATTRESSES 
made at short notice. On . Avgust it. 
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SWAIM'’S PANACEA. 
pats valuable Mediciwe hac obtuined a ditinetion 
which i's efficacy alone can sup Ad a pa- 
ritier of the blood it Nas no parallel. is. the most 
useful Sprivg and Autumn alterative ever known. All 
those who are affected with Scrofala, Leprosy, Scares, 
of Cutaneons Eruptions, or any of those 
discaces arising from imperity of the blved and jai 


caurse of Swaim’s Panacea. The effcet of this Medi- 
Cine is such ae not to interrupt either business or plea- 
sure, and requires ouly the commog restraints of mod- 
eration in diet. It is conveyed by the circulating do · 
ids, and corrects their tendencies to all those Giscares 
which originate in vitiated bleed. it ies eafe 

a powerful substitute for mercury, and removes those 
evils which an uusuccess!ul use of that mineral 20 often 
occasions. 


the public by at leaet fifty spurious mixtures ia imita- 
tien of this well known medicine, is alone satisfact 
evidence of its superior virtue, without auy otheg 
comment. 


by analyzation ; nor was it ever communicated te 
this are mapifest almost every day. 


seal ou the cork, and my sigoature on the label, 
Ii is particularly requested that thore whe pep 


has been maic of the bettles having 
them, ; 


CERTIUPICATES. 


Philosophical Society, &e. &e. 

I cheerfully add my testimony ia favor of 
Swaim’s Panacea, asa remedy in Scrofula. 1! 
two inveterate cares perfectly cured by it, after 
usaal remedies bad been long tried without effect. . 


F 





Philadelphia, February 18, 1893. 


« From Dr. John ¥. Clark. 2. 
Haviag had frequent opportunities of witnessing the 
I must candidly say, that] have been much 
with the reeults of its success, ——— in 
lowing diseases, viz. Scrofula, 

rial Diseases, Tumours and Ulcers, where there bas 
not only been great destruction of the soft parts, bet 
also where caries of the bones have extended (o a very 
.cunsiderable extent. * 

JOHN V. CLARK, M. D. &e, | 
Philadelphia, Jan. 18th, 1825. 


Price err bottle. For sale by JONATHAN 
P. HALL, Jr. agent for the proprietor, No. 3, Usions 
street, and by most of the Druggists in thig and the 
acighboring towns. - 6m. lov. 10. 


R. BROWNE, the serensh’ accredited Professor 
of the “* New Musical System 


v 
and Coadjutor to “ Mr. Logier, the Lundes of the 
same—for which he has obtained “ His Britannic 
Majesty's Most Gracious Weite of Letiere wnder the 
Great Seal”; and is at nt establiched in all the 

iacipal Cilies of Great Britain, Ireland, France, 











ly in the “* Prussian States”; after 
ate investigation into its scienti fie 


such a mode of communikation id the 
es of the science. 


singing as first inte, 
and now taught in all the rien Academics. 
general course of Lectures on 
mathematical ratios of intervals ave reduced 

demonstrative science, as now delivered by Mr. Lee 


King of Prvyssia, &c. &c. 


Logierian Musical Academy, Washington-strect, 
south corner of Avon Place. Nov. 260. 


ORIGINAL INVENTION. 
GRENVILLES CHEMICAL INK POWDER, 
W FARR ANTED Superior, for . the 
production of a beautiful Jet Black Jok. 

The ixx made trom ‘this Powder possesses some 
peculiar qualities superior to any ether hitherto 
made. It flows smoothly from and follows the moet 
delicate stroke of the pen; does not dlot and bler 
the paper, and remains permaneptly of the same 
colour ae when first written with. 
Powder, at present known, Ink ofa 





very fine 


throwc into an Inoketand, and a little y 
added, will produce a good Ink in a few minutes: 
Having undergone a chemical precess the whéle 
powder will dissolve, and it will be found to 

morc Ink from a siugle paper than aay other. kind. 
A farther recommendation is, that it does pot readily 
yicld to any chemical reaction, and is therelore in- 
valuable for Records and Instruments of W 5 
has received the approbation and 


OF wales 


who are io the constart practice of writ la (act, 
.. - only to be .yscd once to be preferred to ony 
other Ink. ’ 


Price One Dollar per dozen, i21-2 cents single 


archasers. 
"BLAKE, at his 


tAasd 


per. 

*,° A liberal discount to wholesale 
Sold wholesale by LEMUEL 

PAPER WAREHOUSE, No. 33, 

may behad of the Pri 

ere and Dealers in the United States. 
July 21 





EVENING SCHOOL. 
Lr the French and Spanish Projec- 
tion of Maps, Charts, &c. and for wing and 
Painting in all their variety. 
_ The Winter term will commence on .Mopmat eve- 
sing, December 4th. 


Private lessons given to Gentlem avy-hours 
not designated for the regular — * — 
A class of Lads attended for in the aberc 


at hours which will not interfere with theis 
w 
other schools. 


OST ranslations made as usual. © 
Dec. 1. “ * Frankilin-ctreet. 


EEE 


e 
PUBLISHED EVERY FRIDAY BY 
JO T. 
SEPH r BUCKINGHAM, 


TERMS. THREE DOLLARS « yess, payshle ia advance. 
seribers not paying ia advance, or meng tak * 
‘ate presented, will be chétged xt the rate of THRER 
AED PIFTY CENTS. Ke 
the suhecziher or at the decision of the propeicter. Sebescibere by 
the quarter mest poy ONE DOLLAR 2 quaster in advance. 








—XRC 
Md. Witisan Poaran. 
wtehez, Mi. Cusares W. Basairr. * 
Portsmouth, Catups & Sraguawe. 





other person, it being original with myrelf. Proofs of : 


The genuine Swaim’s Panacea hes my same on the J 


this medicine would dealroy the label, as improper egg | 
my name @ 
Wal, SWALM, Philadelphia j 


From Dr. Jamcs Mease, Member of the Ameria — 


é ¥ 


JAMES MEASE, M. De: 


Spain, East and West Indies, &c. &c., and - 


the most ap 
ture criterion in all their colleges, seminaries, “| 
Any Lady or Gentleman, upon previous a 
‘may have an opportunity of witnessing the Rot 


‘“ Psano Fonte” performance-—the new mode of 4 
uced into this system in Ang 2 
corctical and Precti- 4 
cal Harmony is resumed twice a week, in which the 
te a 


ster, in the Academy of Sciences in under the 
immediale and express palronage of Be Mapon (he 


— 


emai of 
fig Ps 


Unlike any other ~ 
: quality = 
may be made immediately from it. A few gram | 


of a number of the Writing Masters aud others 


paper Ciccatinned, but by artes 0, 


—also, those who suffer by diseased Liver, Rheumatic 4J 
Affections, or from indwcretion of their youth, of those” 
whore constitutions are broken dowa by mercurial, | 
antimonia!, or arsenical medicines, should submit tog — 


The namerous and maltiplying frauds committed ca ‘ 


I deem it proper to inform the public that the com: _ 
position of the l’auacea canvot possibly be discovered : 



















eficcts of the article denominated ‘ Swaim’s —* 


yphilitic, eed Merce 
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